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The  Wheeze  That  Pleased 

THE  great  sultan  was  exceed- 
ingly vexed  with  the  efforts 
of  the  Palace  Entertainer  and 
soothsayer.  "Lout,  churl,  yokel, 
simpleton,"  bellowed  his  highness, 
"thy  fairy  tales  smack  of  ancient 
joke  books.  Thou  tellest  me 
hoary  fables  that  I  heard  when  but 
a  tiny  lad.  I  would  be  recreated. 
My  mind  would  be  set  at  rest. 
Tell  one  good  narrative,  one  im- 
possible tale  to  make  these  old 
shoulders  shake  with  merriment. 
If  thou  failest  me,  to  the  dungeons 
with  thee!" 

"Pardon,  your  majesty,"  spake 
the  soothsayer,  burying  his  nose  in 
the  dust  and  grovelling  effectively, 
"unbend  thy  imperial  ear  to  this 
one:" 

"Proceed,"  said  the  sultan,  dis- 
missing two  or  three  hundred  of 
his  favorite  wives. 

"Once  upon  a  time,"  said  the 
soothsayer,  "there  was  a  great 
prince  who  was  speeding  in  his 
motor  chariot  from  hamlet  to 
hamlet.  And  it  came  to  pass  that 
the  royal  roadster  did  run  out  of 
gasoline  and  the  prince  stopped 
before  a  Filling  Mosque.  And  lo, 
there  came  out  a  minion  and  he 
sold  the  great  prince  an  even  five 
gallons  and  he  did  not  engage  His 
Highness  thusly:  'How  is  thy  oil? 
Hast  thou  a  sufficiency?  Are  the 
royal  tires  well  inflated  with  royal 
air?  Needest  thou  new  spark 
plugs  to  make  the  royal  machine 
go  like  the  wind?  Hast  thou  tried 
Nock-No-More  for  thy  cylinders 
and  Squeak-No-More  for  thy 
springs?  Wouldst  purchase  hot 
dogs  to  appease  thy  palate  and 
hast  thou  plenty  of  water  in  the 
royal  radiator?  Couldst  sell  thou 
ice  cream  cones  to  cool  the  im- 
perial throat?  Hast  thou  plenty 
of  inner   tubes,   windshield  wipers 


"Stop!"  roared  the  great  sultan. 
"Thy  tale  is  so  impossible  that  I 
burst  with  merriment  so  that  my 
old  operation  doth  pain  me.  Verily, 
thou  hast  told  the  funniest  story 


of  thy  career.  Thy  reward  shall 
be  three  bags  of  gold,  four  lashes 
with  the  whip  and  a  half  holiday 
next  Saturday.    GO  I" 


ARTHUR    L.    LIPPMANN. 


Cook:  "Please,  mum,  the  new  gasoline  stove  has  gone  out." 
Mistress:  "Well,  Mary,  light  it  again." 
Cook:  "But,  please  mum,  it's  gone  out  through  the  roof  and 
hasn't  come  in  yet." 


<3®BQ,Dtt) 
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'T'ALKING    movies,    it    is    said, 
must  be  made  in  a  padded  room. 
Draw  your  own  conclusions. 


P\OWN  in  Windsor  they  are  plan- 
ning a  countryside  spelling 
contest.  School  boys  will  wonder 
when  the  authorities  are  to  put  an 
end  to  these  harrowing  endurance 
ordeals. 


P?VERY  Canadian  telephone  is 
now  connected  with  twenty-six 
million  subscribers  from  the  Eastern 
kind  Western  hemispheres.  Out  of 
twenty-six  million  people,  why  do 
we  have  to  be  called  from  the  bath  to 
deny  that  we  are  Maisie? 
*      *      * 

A  MAN  who  appeared  at  a  Phila- 
delphia police  court    could  not 
be  persuaded  to  stop  talking.  Eventu- 
ally, however,  the  magistrate    man- 
aged to  get  in  a  short  sentence. 


A    motorist  has  admitted  running 

over  the  same  man  twice.     The 

time  has  evidently  come  when  there 

aren't     enough     pedestrians     to     go 

'round. 

*  *      * 

Y'HE   Windsor    Y.M.C.A.    Boys' 

Department     is     organizing     a 

Model  Airplane  Club.     Members  of 

which  will,   of  course,   all  be  model 

young  men. 

*  *      * 

A  LOS  ANGELES  doctor  has  re- 
moved his  own  appendix.  Per- 
sons who  are  accustomed  to  cut  off 
their  own  nose  to  spite  their  face, 
will  please  note  that  it  is  no  longer 
smart. 

*  *      * 

QOAP  bearing  the  outline  of  a  face 
has  occasioned  a  furore  in  Bol- 
sheviki  circles.  It  was  our  opinion 
that  faces  bearing  traces  of  soap 
should  have  been  the  cause  in  those 
circles. 


'T'HIEVES,  as  reported  in  the 
Border  Cities  Star,  have  actu- 
ally stolen  a  school  house,  leaving  no 
trace.  Politicians  who  have  been  in 
the  habit  of  stealing  election  plat- 
forms must  look  to  their  laurels. 

TN  China  when  two  Chinamen 
meet  they  shake  hands  with  them- 
selves, not  each  other.  Which  is 
perhaps  less  conceited  than  the  Oc- 
cidental method  of  congratulating  the 
other  man. 

IT'S  a   great  thing  to  be    a  world 
figure.     Mussolini  has  been  tell- 
ing editors  how  to  edit  and  gets  front 
page  notice.     Most  of  us  merely  get 

a  rejection  slip. 

*      *      * 

'T'HE  old  age  championship  of  the 

world    is    taken    by    Ephriam 

Fields,  of  Colorado.     If  he  is  correct, 

then  no  man  is  as  old  as  E.  Fields. 

JOHN    CASLON. 


Doctor  (to  business  man):  "You  arc  suffering  from  severe  indigestion,  Mr.  Blump. 
luncheon  more  often  with  your  debtors  and  less  often  with  your  creditors." 


From  now  on  have 


OaBDiDttl 
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"Driving  home  was  wonderful 
although  I  did  feel  a  shade 
bizarre." 


f  &      * 

^  ^r^-.^. 


ife  i^L.  *&  ^  ma^es  **  extremely 
f  j  ^|^  awkward  for  me  that 
poor  old  Dad  has 
such  a  bad  memory. 
I  begin  even  to  won- 
der if  it  is  only  his 
memory  that's  going  or  if  a  general 
'lapidation  is  setting  in,  for  actually 
the  other  day  he  asked  me  if  S.A. 
was  something  new.  I  said,  "Oh, 
Dad,  you'll  'ssassinate  me.  S.  A's 
a  game  Cleopatra  and  Hannibal 
used  to  play  around  the  pyramids." 
Well,  Dad  looked  at  me  in  such  a 
queer  way  for  a  moment,  and  then 
he  said  apropos  of  nothing  as  you 
can  see,  "Clarice,  I  wonder  what 
on  earth  you  did  at  school.  You 
didn't  study  by  any  chance,  did 
you?"  There  was  clearly  no  sense 
in  that  remark  at  all,  so  it's  no 
wonder  I  worry.  For  poor  old 
Dad — he  has  his  points. 

But  to  leap  back  to  his  palsied 
memory,  the  worst  thing  he's  done 
lately  was  to  ask  a  son  of  a  friend 
of  his  to  stay  with  us  for  the  McGill 
game  and  forget  his  name.  For 
it  seemed  that  his  friend  had 
married  a  widow  with  a  son,  so  of 


A  nother  Delightful  A  dventure 

of  Clarice,   the   Little  Girl 

Who  Meant  Well  and  Who 

Had    a    Heart    Like    a 

Convention    Hotel. 

course  the  son  hadn't  the  same 
name  as  Dad's  friend — all  of 
which  is  very  involved  and  com- 
plicated until  you  begin  to  think 
about  it.  I  said,  trying  to  help, 
"Is  his  name  Abbott?"  Dad 
wanted  to  know  why  I  ever  though 
it  was  Abbott.  I  told  him  I  was 
only  just  starting  to  go  through  the 
alphabet  to  see  if  I  couldn't  jog 
his  memory,  but  Dad  seemed  to 
think  he  would  be  needed  at  the 
office  during  the  day,  so  he  just 
said,  "Meet  the  day  train  from 
Montreal.  He'll  be  looking  for 
you."  So  that  seemed  all  right 
only  I  hoped  the  day  wasn't  going 
to  prove  a  total  loss. 

But  when  I  saw  all  the  men  who 
were  getting  off  the  train  I  thought 
how  much  better  if  Dad  had  told 
him  to  wear  a  sunflower  in  his 
button-hole,  for  I  never  had  seen 
so  many  men  get  off  a  train  before. 


William  C  Beatrice 
fydpoth 


It  began  to  get  quite  exciting  as 
they  were  all  shouting  out  things  to 
each  other — I  began  to  think  they 
must  have  had  quite  a  good  time 
during  the  trip.  They  looked  in- 
teresting and  I  began  to  wish  I 
knew  someone  on  the  train.  Then 
I  heard  someone  say  it  was  the  Mc- 
Gill team  coming  up  to  play 
Varsity.  So,  of  course  I  began  to 
wonder  if  Eel  the  McGill  quarter- 
back was  on  the  train,  and  if  he 
was,  I  wondered  whatever  I  was 
going  to  do  about  the  son  of  Dad's 
friend,  Eel  not  being  a  bit  the  sort 
of  person  who  wants  a  third  person 
tagging  on. 

But  instead  of  Eel  I  saw  a  man 
get  off  who  looked  so  very  interest- 
ing and  he  began  staring  and 
staring  at  me  as  though  he  knew 
me.  So  I  went  up  to  him  and  said, 
"Are  you  looking  for  me?"  He 
seemed  terribly  surprised  just  for 
a  moment,  and  then  he  grinned  and 
said,  "I  guess  you're  dead  right. 
I've  been  looking  for  you  all  my 
life."  So  I  said,  "Well,  the  car's 
outside  and  if  you'll  get  your  suit- 
case—  " 


©gEMLDtf] 


He  ran  back  to  speak  to  a  red 
cap  and  then  I  saw  another  man 
who  I  thought  seemed  even  more 
interesting  than  the  first.  He  was 
so  good-looking  with  the  nicest 
kind  of  overcoat  with  the  collar 
half  turned  up,  which  makes  a  man 
look  so  attractive,  and  I  was  sure 
he  must  be  the  son  of  Dad's  friend. 
So  I  said  "Are  you  looking  for  me?" 
And  he  said,  "Why  it's  simply 
wonderful  however  you  came  to 
guess  it.  I've  never  seen  any  one 
like  you  before.  It  shows  you 
never  know  your  luck."  So  I  was 
pretty  glad  I  hadn't  made  a 
mistake  and  missed  him.  He  said 
he  had  forgotten  to  tell  the  porter 
about  his  suitcase,  so  he  rushed  off, 
and  while  I  was  waiting  for  him 
some  one  bumped  into  me.  Well, 
it  turned  out  to  be  the  nicest 
looking  man  you  could  imagine 
and  he  was  wearing  just  the  sort 
of  tie  I  like  best.  He  was  so  nice 
that  I  said  quickly  without  think- 
ing, "Are  you  looking  for  me?" 
And  he  said,  "You're  the  very 
person  I've  been  looking  for." 

It  began  to  seem  as  though  I  had 
better  hurry  up  and  leave  the 
station  as  fast  as  ever  I  could  as  it 
seemed  as  though  everyone  was 
looking  for  me.  It  was  lucky  I  had 
brought  the  big  car,  for  as  we  were 
getting  in  I  saw  a  man  standing 
outside  the  station  looking  for 
someone.  And  of  course  I  knew 
then  that  I  must  have  made  several 
mistakes.  I  leaned  out  and  called 
to  him,  "Are  you  looking  for  me?" 
Well,  of  course  he  was  and  so  he  got 
in  with  us  and  we  started  for  home> 

Driving  home  was  wonderful, 
although  I  did  feel  a  shade  bizarre 
with  so  many  men  each  trying  to 
talk  to  just  me.  For  they  were 
each  of  them  trying  to  tell  me  how 
they  had  been  looking  for  me  all 
their  lives  and  had  nearly  des- 
paired of  finding  me — and  now 
they  had  found  me  they  were  quite 
sure  they  were  going  to  have  luck 
and  beat  Varsity — and  I  told  them 
I  hoped  they  would  (thinking  of 
Eel)  and  then  I  felt  a  bit  of  a 
traitor  (thinking  of  some  others  on 
the  Varsity  team  who  were  rather 
particular  friends  of  mine).  I 
couldn't  decide  which  of  the  four 
was  the  son  of  Dad's  friend  for  one 


seemed  as  nice  as  the  other,  so  I 
thought  it  would  be  asking  too 
much  of  any  girl  to  decide  which 
one  would  stay  for  the  week-end, 
and  that  Dad  had  best  decide. 
When  we  got  home  Dad  wasn't  in, 
so  we  played  Frankie  and  Johnnie 
on  the  gramophone,  and  then  one 
of  them  had  a  wonderful    idea    of 


Autumn  Night 

J-JALF  of  an  hour  ago 

That's  where  you  stood, 
Knocking  your  pipe  out 
And  dinting  the  wood. 
Knocking  your  pipe  out 
And  spilling  the  ashes, 
Looking  so  serious. 
Laughing  in  splashes. 
Talking  of  poetry, 
Pottery,  beer, 
Asking  me  riddles. 
And  calling  me  dear, 
Giving  me  never 
A  chance  for  a  groan. 
At  last  I  can  breathe 
Now  you've  left  me  alonel 
Never  I  k™u>,  J  think. 
Lover  so  silly  .... 
I'll  just  light  the  fire; 
It's  surprisingly  chilly. 

CELIA   GEORGES. 


drinking  my  health.  So  they  all 
drank  my  health  and  then  they 
drank  to  the  game  and  to  all  the 
particular  lights  on  the  team. 
That  took  up  some  time  and  I  was 
quite  surprised  to  see  how  late  it 
was  getting  and  then  I  heard  Dad 
come  in.  So  I  went  out  to  explain 
things  to  him.  "They're  four  of 
them  instead  of  one,"  I  said,  for 
by  this  time  I  had  decided  that  it 
would  be  better  to  keep  the  whole 
four  for  the  week-end,  for  they 
seemed  so  fond  of  one  another  it 
seemed  a  pity  to  separate  them. 
"Four,"  shouted  Dad,  "whatever 
do  you  mean,  Clarice?"  And  I 
told  him  how  every  one  of  them 
was  looking  for  me,  so  what  was  I 
to  do  about  it.  He  just  said,  "Oh, 
for  Heaven's  sake,  Clarice,"  in  the 
tone  he  uses  quite  often,  and  I  did- 
n't pay  much  attention  to  that,  but 
asked  him  what  he  was  going  to 
do  about  it.  "For,"  I  reminded 
him,  "you  can't  ask  a  man  his 
entire  genealogy  when  you've  only 


asked  him  for  a  single  week-end." 
And  he  seemed  rather  to  agree 
about  that,  and  so  I  began  calculat- 
ing where  we  could  put  them. 
"One  of  them  in  your  room,"  I 
said,  "and  you  can  sleep  on  the 
couch  in  the  library."  But  he 
didn't  seem  to  like  that  idea  very 
much,  and  said  he  thought  before 
we  decided  anything  about  sleeping 
he  might  like  to  meet  them. 

Then  the  telephone  rang  and 
Dad  went  to  answer  it.  And  the 
next  moment  he  came  back  looking 
so  cheerful  that  I  wondered  what 
on  earth  could  have  happened. 
"That  was  Jim  Chadwick,"  he 
said,  "and  he's  at  the  station  and 
wants  to  know  if  he'll  come  right 
up.  He  seems  to  have  missed 
you — " 

Well,  I  just  screamed,  "Jim 
Chadwick!  The  football  star! 
Dad!  For  Heaven's  sake!  Don't 
tell  me  that  your  friend's  son  is  the 
one  and  only  Jim  Chadwick  I've 
been  longing  to  meet  since  the 
day  I  was  born!  Oh,  Dad,  you'll 
simply  slay  me.  Imagine  forget- 
ting Jim  Chadwick's  name." 

Dad  didn't  seem  nearly  as  in- 
terested in  Jim  Chadwick  as  won- 
dering what  he  was  going  to  do 
with  all  the  rest  of  them,  especially 
as  he  remarked  in  I  thought  quite 
a  nasty  way.  that  from  the  clink 
of  glasses  from  the  sitting-room, 
he  imagined  they  were  finishing  up 
his  Johnny  Walker  in  record  time. 
I  told  him  he  could  say  whatever 
he  liked  to  them  for  I  couldn't 
think  of  anything  but  of  meeting 
wonderful  Jim  Chadwick.  And 
then  the  bell  rang  and  I  ran  to 
open  the  door  and  there  he  was, 
twice  as  wonderful  as  I  had  ex- 
pected him  to  look.  And  I  was  so 
excited  after  waiting  to  meet  him 
for  all  these  years  and  years  that 
I  said  without  thinking,  "Oh,  I've 
been  looking  for  you  ever  since  I 
was  born." 


Short  Story 

She  was  rustic,  but  pretty. 
He  was  fresh  from  the  city. 
Now  he's  back  in  old  N.Y., 
Putting  beefsteak  on  his  eye. 
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potage  cancidien 


[use 

UR  respect  for  the 
medical  profession 
does  not  make  it 
impossible  for  us  to 
believe  that  a  doctor 
is  above  guile,  and 
the  following  incident  which  has 
recently  come  to  our  ears  bears  us 
out  in  this  sinister  theory.  It 
appears  that  a  local  doctor,  who  is 
noted  for  his  impatience,  was  driv- 
ing a  colleague  to  visit  a  case  at 
the  asylum.  The  doctor,  who  sel- 
dom drives  at  a  rate  slower  than 
thirty-five  miles  an  hour,  was  out- 
doing himself  when  he  was  abruptly 
held  up  by  a  traffic  policeman. 
Equal  to  the  occasion,  he  leaned 
over  and  whispered  into  the  offi- 
cer's ear,  "Ssh!  I'm  taking  this 
guy  to  the  asylum,  he's  a  dangerous 
case!"  Whereupon  the  other  doc- 
tor leaned  out  of  the  car  with  a 
malicious  leer  and  cooed  "Kiss  me, 
copper!"  The  policeman  was  con- 
firmed in  his  theory  that  he  had 
acted  wisely  in  letting  them  pass 
when  he  saw  the  car  turn  in  at  the 
asylum  gates. 

Pst!  Don't  Tell  Anybody! 

QNE  by  one  the  mysteries  of  life 
are  revealed  before  the  search- 
light of  the  progressive  scientist. 
Spurred  on  by  academic  example, 
we  resolved  to  let  the  public  know 
the  mystery  of  the  derivation  of 
the  cryptic  letters  "P.K."  as  the 
name  of  a  famous  type  of  chewing 
gum.  We  phoned  up  the  Wrigley 
Company  and  asked  the  switch- 
board girl,  who  said  "Just  a  minute, 
please,"  in  an  unperturbed  manner, 
which  may  have  meant  that   she 


was  accustomed  to  handling 
such  requests  or  that  she  was 
not  going  to  be  one  to  display 
her  ignorance.  Eventually  a 
pleasant  male  voice  came  on 
the  wire  and  informed  us  that 
the  letters  P.K.  were  the 
initials  of  the  first  two  names 
of  "young  Mr.  Wrigley,"  and 
that  they  were  used,  he  said — 
somewhat  apologetically — 
because  it  was  thought  it  was 
"a  rather  snappy  combination  of 
the  letters."  So  now  you  know. 
Watch  for  next  month,  when  our 
Research  Department  promises  to 
enable  us  to  announce  still  more. 
Unless  somebody  stops  us,  we  will 
tell   what   P.K.  stands  for. 

Theatrical  Note 

"VX^HEN  it  was  learned  that  the 
Savoy-Victoria  Musical  Com- 
edy Company,  playing  at  the 
Victoria  Theater,  Toronto,  would 
require  a  donkey  as  a  member  of 
their  cast  in  "Wildflower,"  many 
of  the  wiseacres  on  the  inside 
secretly  predicted  that  it  would  be 
a  difficult  matter  to  procure  a 
donkey  who  could  be  persuaded  to 
go  upon  the  stage.  That  these 
impromptu  natural  historians  were 
enunciating  via  their  headgear  was 
subsequently  proven  by  the  fact 
that  the  animal  in  question  on  the 
first  night,  according  to  our  agent, 
far  from  refusing  to  face  the  foot- 
lights, was  apparently  so  fetched 
by  them  that  it  was  almost  impos. 


GENTLEMAN  (IN  GOVERNMENT  LIQUOR 
STORE):  "I'M  FROM  CHICAGO  AND  I 
WANT  SOMETHING  TO  DRINK!" 

CLERK:  "YES.  SIR!  HOW  ABOUT  A  NICE 
BOTTLE  OF  SHOOTING  SHERRY.  SIR?" 


sible  to  persuade  him  to  leave  at 
the  moment  when  the  script  called 
for  his  exit,  much  to  the  delight  of 
sundry  Philistines  in  the  audience 
who  care  for  such  things. 

Just  a  Tip 

CALESMEN  and  other  frequent 
callers  who  have  been  awed 
into  silence  by  the  Adolphe  Men- 
jouish  manner  with  which  their 
prospect  talked  to  someone  on  one 
of  those  ritsy,  continental  style, 
one-hand  telephone  receivers,  may 
be  of  good  heart.  This  innocent 
way  of  putting  on  the  dog  you  too 
may  enjoy  at  the  purely  nominal 
extra  tariff  of  thirty  cents  a  month. 
Enquiry  at  the  telephone  company 
elicited  the  information  that  the 
demand  for  these  novelties  is  so 
great  that  they  are  well  behind  on 
deliveries,  though  working  at  top 
speed  to  fill  orders.  So  the  next 
time  your  client  interrupts  the  flow 
of  your  persuasive  rhetoric  to  talk 
on  the  telephone  in  this  manner, 
using,  of  course,  the  broad  "a," 
you  will  be  perfectly  justified  in 
adding  thirty  cents'  heart  balm  to 
his  monthly  statement. 

Treason! 

I  ET  us  take  steps  immediately 
to  nip  in  the  bud  an  insidious 
though  well-intentioned  movement 
now  under  way  in  the  State  of 
of  Minnesota,  a  movement  which 
for  all  we  know  may  spread,  if 
allowed,  and  influence  harmfully 
every  one  of  us.  It  seems  that 
Mussolini  has  been  casting  asper- 
sions at  the  status  of  the  husband 
on  this  continent,  and  that  a  num- 
ber of  husbands  in  the  aforemen- 
tioned state  and  in  a  state  of  great 
perturbation,  have  banded  them- 
selves together  to  form  a  great 
society  for  the  purpose  of  asserting 
and  maintaining  the  kinghood  of 
the  husband  in  the  home.  This  is 
infamous  and  traitorous!  It  must 
be  remembered  that  it  is  only  the 
under  dog  who  finds  the  need  to 
form  and  join  protective  societies. 
The    suffragette    movement    is    as 
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dead  as  the 
Moderation 
League.  The 
proposed  con- 
vention of  this 
society  to  be 
held  in  Reno  (no 
wisecracks),  can 
only  give  rise 
to  an  erroneous 
conception  that 
man  is  not,  has 
not  been  and 
perhaps  will  not 
ever  be  king  in 
his  home.  We 
wish  to  state  the 
fact  plainly  once 
and  for  all,  that 
Man  is  indeed 
a  veritableMon- 
arch  at  his 
hearthside.  We 
wish  to  state, 
none-the-less 
forcefully,  that 
we  are  person- 
ally the  sole 
ruler  of  our  own 
hearthside.  We 
intend  to  take 
this  matter  up 
to-night,  this 
very  night,  with 
some  of  the  boys 
at  the  smoker — 
that  is,  if  we 
can  get  out. 

Very 
Academic 

OTHING 


N 


is  more  er- 
roneous than  the 
suspicion  that 
Canadian  cul- 
ture will  be  ad- 
vanced  and 
forced  to  an  ul- 
timate efflores- 
cence by  the  ap- 
plication of  an 
English  slide 
rule  to  Cana- 
dian creative 
effort.  The  idea 
dies  hard,  for 
it  has  been  in- 
culcated in  us 
from  our  early 
youth  with  a 
Jesuitical     zeal. 


I     recall    that    at    preparatory 
school    the    most   profound    state- 
ments of  a  certain  Canadian-born 
master  were  accepted  with  a  grain 
of  salt  by  the  youngsters  for  no 
greater  reason  than  that  his  enun- 
ciation had  not  been  acquired  on 
the  banks  of  the  Isis  or  the  Granta. 
So,    too,    when   we   have    reached 
the  age  of  potential  eclecticism  we 
seek  in     Canadian   literature   the 
paternal    accent.      To    our   credit 
let  it  be  said,  however,  that  we  are 
not  such  ninnies  as  to  be  actually 
unaware  of  quality,  and  thus,  while 
we  may  praise  with  our  lips   the 
author    who    has    adhered    to    a 
stylistic  dogma  which  has  already 
died    the    death    in    the    country 
which  gave  it  birth,  we  nevertheless 
mentally  reserve  for  ourselves  the 
opinion  that  the  effort  in  question 
is  the  bunk.     In  literature  we  are 
exiles,   and   the   more  enterprising 
of     us    who     have     sought     with 
Judaistic    acumen    to   adapt   our- 
selves to  the  environment  of  the 
new  continent  are  looked  upon  as 
renegades  and  treated  as  outcasts. 
New  York  is  some   thousands  of 
miles  closer  to  us  than  London;  it 
is  inevitable  that  the  magnetism 
of  the  former  planet  shall  draw  us 
more  strongly.     The  proof  of  the 
pudding  is  in  the  eating.    Already 
most  of  our  books  which  have  the 
bone   and  sinew  of  life   are   con- 
ceived   under    the    American    in- 
fluence; England,  to  the  younger 
generation,  is  a  far  countree.    The 
sooner  our  writers  learn  to  write 
less  for  the  approbation  of  critical 
standards  which  are  utterly  out  of 
touch  with  the  source  they  claim, 
the  better  it  will  be  for  the  produc- 
tion of  a  Canadian  literature.     It 
is  interesting  to  watch  this  process 
already    under   way.      In    a    sense 
Jalna  may  be  regarded  as  bridging 
the   gap.       Strange    Fugitive    is    a 
shout  of  freedom. 


Election  Dope 


IT  was  on  a  blustery  afternoon  to- 
ward the  end  of  October  that  one 
of  our  friends  during  a  pause  in  a 
motor  trip  through  New  York 
State,  sat  in  a  roadside  tavern  and 
conversed  about  generalities  with 
mine  host  of  the  inn.  It  gradually 
developed  that  our  friend  was 
from  Toronto. 


"Say,"  inquired  the  boniface 
eagerly,  "do  you  think  Hoover 
will  carry  it  up  there?" 

Also  They  Eat! 

"  A  MERICAN  visitors  to  Canada's 
metropolis,"  writes  Huron  Barnes 
from  Montreal,  "seem  to  have  the 
idea  that  the  residents  thereof  subsist 
almost  exclusively  on  a  liquid  diet,  but 
native  Montrealers  will  tell  you  that's 
not  a  fact.  Also  they  eat,  and  the 
town's  not  so  badly  off  for  eating  houses 
at  that. 

"At  the  moment  one  of  this  de- 
ponent's first  favourites  is  Paul's,  just 
off  Place  d'Atfmes.  Paul's  used  to  be. 
called  the  Cafe  Bouillon,  but  it's  just 
as  good  under  the  new  name.as.the  old. 
The  cuisine  is  French  and  so  is  eighty 
per  cent,  of  the  conversation^  Tourists 
are  a  rarity  in  it.  If  you're  ever  in 
town  on  a  Friday  drop  down  to  Paul's 
and  try  a  bouillabaisse  Marseillaise. 
It's  an  exotic  dish  of  southern  French 
extraction,  comprising  innumerable 
varieties  of  fish  all  cooked  together  with 
a  sauce  of  amazing  delegability.  Also 
at  Paul's  you  get  a  lettuce  salad  that 
is  astonishing,  not  alone  for  its  quality, 
but  for  its  size.  If  you're  tired  of  the 
picayune  little  salads  of  the  tea-rooms 
and  cafeterias  Paul's  will  cause  you  to  , 
rise  for  three  long  cheers.  They  bring  , 
you  lettuce  there  not  on  a  plate  or  in 
something  about  the  size  of  a  finger- 
bowl,  but  in  a  good  old-fashioned  basin 
— lettuce  enough  to  satisfy  a  hutch  of 
hungry  rabbits.  And  by  the  way,  if 
you're  interested  in  true  Canadian  ' 
cookery  and  it  happens  to  be  on  the 
menu  the  day  you  visit  Paul's,  try  some 
potage  habitant.  This  famous  French- 
Canadian  pea  soup  has  its  enthusiasts, 
also  its  detractors.  Personally,  I  'm  for 
it. 

N.B. — Paul's  has  a  male  clientele  only. 
"Roscoe's,  on  St.  Peter  Street,  is  an- 
other down-town  restaurant  with  a 
great  reputation.  Roscoe's  is  as 
English  as  Paul's  is  French.  Mutton 
chops — beef  steak  and  kidney  pie — 
all  these  are  at  their  best  at  Roscoe's. 
Also  you'll  see  lots  of  famous  faces  at 
Roscoe's.  The  most  prosperous  sec- 
tion of  the  Canadian  financial  world 
knows  this  restaurant  and  has  set  its 
mark  of  approval  on  it. 

"The  fame  of  Krausmann's  has  gone 
as  far  as  the  pages  of  Vanity  Fair,  and 
the  sidewalks  of  Chicago.  There's  a 
place  (or  rather  two  places — Kraus- 
mann's on  St.  James  Street  and 
Krausmann's  on  Phillips'  Square) 
that  the  tourists  do  know.  Kraus- 
mann's on  St.  James  Street  is  the  old 
original,  still  run  by  the  famous  John 
Krausmann,      but     both     restaurants 
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specialize  in  the  same  sort  of  solid 
Teutonic  food.  Visitors  with  a  culinary 
background  of  Hassenpfeffer,  Apfel- 
strudel  and  such  other  delicacies  in- 
variably think  Krausmann's  is  a  wow. 
The  Kasslerripchen  at  the  Phillips' 
Square  restaurant  is  excellent.  In- 
teresting, too,  if  you  care  for  that  sort 
of  thing,  are  the  various  kinds  of  im- 
ported German  sausages  and  the 
enormous  plates  of  pigs'  knuckles  and 
sauerkraut  that  are  served  at  the  bar. 
Oddly  enough,  however,  you  can't  get 
Pumperknickel  at  Krausmann's.  I 
asked  for  it  one  day  and  was  told  that 
they  had  stopped  baking  it  during  the 
war  and  had  very  few  calls  for  it  now- 
adays. 

"During  the  season,  Krausmann's, 
St.  James  Street,  has  a  steady  supply 
of  fresh-caught  brook  trout  which,  they 
cook  to  perfection  and  serve  with 
beurre  noir. 

"A  new  restaurant  in  the  Krauss- 
mann  manner,  though  apparently 
having  no  connection  with,  its  proto- 
types, is  the  Old  Heidelberg,  on  St. 
Alexander  Street.  Here  the  surround- 
ings are  somewhat  more  luxurious  and 
spacious  than  in  either  of  the  Kraus- 
mann's,  but  the  food  is  much  the  same. 

'If  you  knpw  a  real  Montrealer  who 
moves  in  the  right  circles  get  him  to 
take  you  to  Pauze's.  Pauze's  looks 
like  a  Greek  confectionery  on  the 
outside  and  something  the  same  inside, 
but  the  man  at  the  next  table  to  you 
there  is  likely  to  be  a  shipping  magnate 
— a  rising  capitalist — or  a  prominent 
legal  light.  Pauze's  has  no  menu,  and 
so  far  as  I  know,  specializes  in  two 
things  only,  huilres  and  homards.  An 
average  lunch  at  Pauze's  will  consist 
of  an  oyster  stew  followed  by  a  dozen 
and  a  half  oysters  on  the  half-shell, 
bread  and  coffee.  A  variation  is  to 
have  lobster  instead  of  oysters.  Limited 
but  interesting. 

"Close  by  the  Windsor  Station  are 
two  well-known  restaurants.  Drwry's, 
facing  Dominion  Square,  has  what  are 
reputed  to  be  the  best  steaks  in  town, 
and  just  along  Osborne  Street  is  the 
famous  Roncarelli's  Roma  Restaurant. 
When  Signor  Roncarelli  died  the  other 
day  he  rated  nearly  a  whole  column  in 
the  Montreal  Gazette,  which  is  quite  an 
accomplishment  for  the  proprietor  of 
an  Italian  table  d'hote.  But  Mr. 
Roncarelli  was  more  than  just  a 
restaurant  proprietor.  He  was  the 
official  Canadian  representative  of 
Benito  Mussolini,  and  he  used  his 
restaurant  as  a  language  school  and 
training  ground  for  Fascisti  boys  from 
the  old  country.     Rone's  has    a    high- 


grade  patronage  with  a  strong  collegi- 
ate flavour.  The  spaghetti  is,  of  course, 
good,  as  is  also  the  antipasto. 

"Perhaps  you've  heard  of  Kerhulu 
and  Odiau's  two  establishments.  They 
are  unpretentious  and  are  both  run  in 
conjunction  with  pastry  shops,  but 
when  French  restaurants  are  men- 
tioned in  Montreal  these  two  are 
usually  spoken  of  as  being  the  real 
McCoy. 

"The  hors  d'oeuores  at  Kerhulu  and 
Odiau's  are  always  varied,  interesting 
and  appetizing.  Burgundy  snails  are 
a  popular  feature  of  the  establishment. 
With  the  table  d'hote  at  the  St.  Denis 
restaurant  (but  not  at  the  Ste.  Cather- 
ine Street  one)  the  management  pro- 
vides free  red  or  white  oin  ordinaire. 
The  pastry  is  unsurpassed. 

"All  the  above-mentioned  eating- 
houses,  unlike  the  hotel  restaurants, 
ffhe  night  clubs  and  the  roadhouses, 
are  run  primarily  for  the  citizenry  of 
the  town  instead  of  the  tourist  traffic. 
Other  establishments  in  the  same 
category  and  deserving  of  mention 
are:  The  Samooar  (which  advertises 
itself  as  a  "refuge  from  the  common- 
place," and  serves  borsch  soup) — Le 
Cordon  Bleu  (very  French) — The  Prince 
of  Wales  Tavern  (Collegiate) — and  the 
American  Coffee  Shop:  (a  good  place  in 
spite  of  its  name,  for^a  quiet  spot  of 
lunch  or  tea.") 


Market  Report 

\X/E  are  indebted  to  Sam  Garri- 
son for  the  following  item 
which  he  declares  is  a  true  one.  He 
claims  that  while  having  a  light 
lunch  at  a  restaurant  much  pat- 
ronized by  brokers,  he  overheard 
two  waiters  talking. 

Asked  one,  "How's  the  market 
these  days,  Harry?" 

Said  the  other,"Terrible.  Grosses 
on  the  tablecloths  fell  off  15  per 
cent,  last  week." 


Clearing  Up  the  Confusion 

THE  New  York  representative 
for  the  Canadian  National 
Railways  Magazine  is  named 
E.  W.  Beatty.  Neither  the 
publishers  of  the  Canadian  Na- 
tional Railways  Magazine,  nor 
the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway 
have  prevailed  upon  us  to  an- 
nounce to  our  readers  that  the 
representative  in  question  is 
a       different       man        from 


the  distinguish- 
ed president  of 
the  latter  or- 
ganization. 'S 
fact,  though. 

Additions 
to  the  Cana- 
dian Credo 

THAT  if  a 
misguided 
French-Cana- 
dian tears  a 
United  States 
flag  off  the  front 
of  an  auto- 
mobile and 
tramples  on  it 
it  is  an  affair  of 
international, 
importance. 
That  at  a  party 
there  is  no  place 
so  suitable  for 
an  argument  as 
the  kitchen. 
That  a  good  fur- 
nace man  in  the 
winter  is  a  good 
gardener  in  the 
summer. 
That  the  love 
letters  of  a  nine- 
teen-year-old 
long  distance 
swimmer  are  of 
interest. 
That  curly  hair 
in  a  man  is  ef- 
feminate. 
That  it  is  lucky 
to  be  born  in 
Medicine  Hat. 
That  children 
have  growing 
pains. 

That  the  Con- 
servative party 
believes  the 
Dominion  is 
going  to  wrack 
and  ruin. 
That  the  Lib- 
eral party  be- 
lieves we  are 
sitting  on  top  of 
the  world. 
That  comedians 
are  really  very 
sad  at  heart. 
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"JjELLO?  Betty?  This  is  Hal. 
I've  got  a  very  attractive 
friend  staying  with  me  and  I  was 
wondering  if  you  couldn't  get  a 
girl  for  him  to-night." 

"Why,  yes,  I  think  so." 
"Fine!      And    try    to    get    one 
that— Well,  he  likes  nice  attractive 
girls  that — ah — like  a  good  time. — 
If  you  see  what  I  mean." 

"Wha-a-a-t?" 

"I  say  try  to  get  a  girl  that's— 
well  a  good  broad-minded  young 
lady." 

"Wha-a-a-t?" 

"Well  I  mean — that  is  to  say — 
one  that  has,  shall  we  call  it  the 
modern  outlook  on  things?" 

"I   don't  seem  to  understand." 

"I  mean  pick  out  one  that — well, 
nowadays  when  a  fellow  goes  out 
with  a  girl  it's  sort  of  different 
from  the  old  days.  I  mean  a  girl 
doesn't  feel  that  just  because  she 
hasn't  known  a  man  for  a  long  time 


ULYSSES!    THE  LANDING  NETl" 

Over  the  Teacups 

"/"^LADYS,  doncha  dare  ta  miss- 
it; 

Say,  that  film'll  setcha  wild! 
Whennem  stars  beginta  kissit 

Ain't  a  kissat  I'd  call  mild! 
Don't  forgetta  see  it,  Gladys; 

Gee,  I  sighed  the  seven  heats. 
Jimmanme  was  there — it  haddus 

Almost  tearrinnup  our  seats! 

"Naw,  you  won't  gettireda  sittin; 

Thissun  keepsya  wide  awake. 
Whenna  hero  gets  tha  mitten, 

Gosh,  he  finds  it  hardda  take! 
Thenne  takes  ta  bootleg  liquor — 

Gemme,  Gladys? — goes  ta  h — 1, 
While  a  wicked  city  slicker 

Startsa  nasty  work  with  Nell. 

"Allalong  there's  lotsa  neckun — 

Lotsa  sex  appeal,  I  mean — 
But  that  crook  forgettsa  reckon 

Onna  hero  commun  clean. 
Ain't  I  said  it's  wortha  money? 

Naw,  its  plot  ain't  stale  annold! 
Don't  forgetta  see  it,  honey. 

Say,  that  film'll  knock  ya  cold!" 

— PARKE    CUMMINGS.  — C.    WARDEN    LA    ROE. 


QUICK! 

they  can't — ah — partake  of  a  little 
mutual  enjoyment." 

"Wha-a-a-a-at?" 

"Hang  it  all.  I  mean  Ted  isn't 
depraved  or  anything  like  that,  but 
he  likes  a  girl  to  be— um — amen- 
able and  congenial.     You  know." 

"Now  honestly,  dear,  I  haven't 
the  faintest  idea  .    .    ." 

"Get  a  girl — get  a  girl  with — 
ah — a  sweet  disposition.  What  I 
mean  is  after  all  an  affinity  can't 
be  purely  intellectual,  and  Ted's 
only  going  to  be  here  this  one 
evening.  I  mean  I'd  like  to  feel 
that  he  accomplished  something — 
if  you  get  what  I'm  driving  at." 

"Wha-a-a-t?" 

"Oh,  for  heaven's  sake,  can  you 
get  him  a  girl  that  PETS?" 

"Oh— that!  Why  in  the  world 
didn't  you  say  so?  What  sort  of  a 
girl  did  you  think,  I  was  going  to 
get?  We'll  be  ready  by  eight- 
thirty.     Cheerio." 
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Thoughts    of    a    Park 
Policeman 

"  '  C  OMETIMES  I'm  happy 
sometimes  I'm  bloo-oo' 
— Gee!  That  must  be  a  swell 
show.  And  Mary  plays  the 
piano  swell,  too.  That's  the 
tough  part  of  being  on  the 
night  side.  You  never  get  to 
see  a  show  or  anything. 
Wonder  if  Mary  really  went 
with  her  sister?  If  she  didn't 
go  with  her  sister— it's  just 
like  a  war.  Here  I  am  out 
here  protecting  the  public 
and  she  runs  off  to  a  swell 
show  with  a  civilian.  It's 
the   man   in   uniform   always 

pays. 

"  'Hey,  you  kids!  Get  off 
that  grass!  Go  on!  Beat  it! 
Goon!    Yes!     I  mean  you!' 

"  'My  dis-pos-i-shun  de- 
pends on  yoo-oo.'  If  my  dis- 
position depended  on  her  I'd 
be  sitting  around  moping  all 
night  instead  of  protecting 
the  people.  All  day  long  she 
works — what's  she  got  to 
work  for? — and  I  sleep.  And 
then  all  night  she's  out  some- 
where with  her  sister  my  eye! 
And  where  am  I?  Guarding 
the  park!  It's  a  bum's  life. 
Guess  I'll  take  up  insurance 
or  something.  That's  the 
business.  See  big  executives 
and  make  contacts. 

'Need  any  insurance  to- 
day, Mr.  Booth?  Well,  that's 
fine!  Yes,  sir,  that's  just  dandy. 
Certainly  lucky  I  dropped  in 
isn't  it?  Sure  I  can  write  you  a 
policy  for  $1,000,000,  Mr.  Booth. 
Glad  to  do  it.  Just  sign  here. 
Wait.  Take  my  pen.  Yes  sir, 
it  always  works — ■' 

"  'Hey  you  kids!  Didn't  I  tell 
you  get  off  that  grass?  Want  me 
to  slip  you  a  ticket?  Go  on! 
Go  on  now!     Beat  it!' 

"Just  when  I  was  signing  a  big 
policy,  too.  That's  the  trouble 
with  these  city  jobs.  A  fellow 
never  has  any  time  to  himself. 
Can't  get  big  things  done.  '/ 
never  mind  the  rain  from  the  sky-' 
If  it  rains  to-night  and  me  half 
a  mile  from  my  rubber  coat  and 
boots  I'll  mind  it  alright.  Bet  if 
I     got    pneumonia    or    something 


Goblin  Contributors 


BRYANT  FRYER 

J-IERE'S  the  bust  of  Fryer,  Bryant, 

Looking  nasty  and  defiant 
With  his  eyes  a-flashing  glances  meteoric. 
But  don't  let  his  looks  delude  yer, 
He's  not  gazing  in  the  future 
For  his  specialty  is  creatures  prehistoric. 


Mary'd  care.  Then  she  wouldn't  be 
running  to  shows  with  other  guys 
I'll  bet.  Her  sister!  My  eye! 
Who  ever  heard  of  going  to  a 
show  with  her  sister?  I'd  go  to  a 
show  with  her  sister.  Wonder  if 
she  has  a  sister? 

"  'If  I  could  find  the  sun  in  her 
eye.'  Fat  chance  I've  got  of 
finding  the  sun  in  anyone's  eye  on 
this  night  beat.  Wonder  what  it 
feels  like  to  have  a  son?  'Well, 
sergeant!  Look  me  over!  Yep! 
The  little  woman  presented  me 
with  a  fine  eighteen  pound  boy. 
Sure  sergeant!  Going  to  name 
him  after  you!  Pat,  yeh!  Thanks, 
sergeant,  that's  fine  of  you,  but  I 
don't  think  I  want  to  be  captain. 
You  see,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I'm 
going  into  selling  insurance.' 

"  'Hey  there!  Get  off  that 
grass!     What    you    think    this    is 


anyway?  Think  you  can 
trample  that  grass  like  that? 
Go  on!  Beat  it!  Or  I'll!' 
Gee,  that  kid  runs  funny. 

"  'Sometimes  I  love  her,  some 
times  I  hate  her.'  Them  guys 
sure  know  a  lot  about  life 
and  how  folks  feel,  I'll  say. 
'But  when  I  love  her,  it's 
'cause  I  hate  her' — no,  that's 
wrong.  It's  the  other  way 
round.  Well,  anyway,  I  wish 
she  was  here  now.  I'd  show 
her.  I'd  show  her!  I'd  go 
into  the  insurance  selling 
business  and  then  I'd  tell 
her — ' 

"'Say  you!  Yes,  you!  No, 
you  little  guy!  Get  off  that 
grass!  Can't  you  read  Eng- 
lish!? Look  at  that  sign! 
See  what  it  says?  Well,  beat 
it.     Go  on!' 

"  'I'm  happy  when  I'm 
with  her' — no,  it's  got  to  be 
you  to  rhyme  with  bloo-oo. 
Wonderful  how  these  guys 
make  poetry  that  comes  out 
even  with  the  tune.  Now, 
if  I  could  write  poetry  like 
that  I'd  say  'sometimes  I'm 
happy.'  No,  guess  there's 
more  dough  in  the  selling 
insurance  business.  Still,  they 
say  there's  a  lot  of  jack  in 
the  show  business.  I  could 
take  a  course  writing  plays. 
"  'My  dis-pos-i-shun  de- 
pends on  yoo-oo' — wish  I  could 
get  that  darned  tune  out  of  my 
head.  Ain't  a  bad  tune,  though. 
Now  look  at  that  silly  couple! 
Wish  Mary  was  here.  I'd  show 
her.  Ought  to  do  something  about 
that  couple,  though.  Can't  let 
that  go  on.  Not  on  my  beat.  I've 
got  a  record  for  the  cleanest  beat 
in  the  park.  Better  do  some- 
thing, quick.  What'llldo.  'What'll 
I  do  when  you  are  far  away  and  I 
am  blue,  what'll  I  do.'  That  boy 
Berlin  knows  his  oats  alright, 
alright!  But  what  will  I  do?  Got 
to  stop  that  'fore  it  goes  much 
further.  But  if  Mary  was  here! 
Well,  anyway!  I  can't  just  bust 
in  on  them  and  say  get  off  the 
grass. 

"What's  it  those  guys  at  the  big 
movie  theatres  say,  anyway?     Oh, 
(Continued  on  page  42) 
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SI  R  ROB- 
ERT FAL- 
CONER 
will  soon  be 
sixty  years  old, 
but  reflects 
that  it  does  not 
matter  much. 

He  is  ex- 
tremely well 
educated,  but 
still  does  not 
know  why  we 
are  here  nor 
whither  we  are 
going. 

He  is  glad 
he  is  well  edu- 
cated because 
it  lets  him 
know  how  silly 
everything  is, 
and  how  seri- 
ously it  must 
be  treated. 

If  he  were  not  president  of  the 
University  of  Toronto  he  would 
like  to  eat  fried  onions.  As  it  is, 
he  practically  never  does  and 
wonders  whether  success  is  really 
worth-while. 

One  of  his  unachieved  ambitions 
is  to  use  a  typewriter. 

He  spent  his  boyhood  in  Trini- 
dad or  some  such  place,  but  has 
retained  no  outward  evidence  of 
tropical  influence. 

He  frequently  feels  surpise  about 
life,  but  never  displays  it,  just  as 
he  often  becomes  very  angry,  but 
maintains  a  reputation  for  unfal- 
tering serenity. 

He  surfers  abominably  from 
chilblains,  although  in  winter  he 
is  extremely  careful  about  chang- 
ing his  sox. 

He  is  a  remarkably  cultured  man 
and  combines  this  with  dignity  to 
a  degree  that  is  sometimes  depress- 
ing even  to  himself.  He  is  almost 
as  dignified  at  breakfast  as  he  is 
with  the  governors  of  the  Univer- 
sity, which  is  one  reason  why  his 
elder  son  is  a  medical  doctor. 

He  is  fond  of  cheese. 

Once  when  he  was  young  he 
•climbed  the  mountain  behind  Holy- 
rood  Palace  at  an  unseemly  hour 
to  try  the  echoes,  but  has  been  care- 
ful  about  his  conduct  ever  since. 

He       is        unaware      that 
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FALCONEK 

there  is  any 
drinking  in  the 
fraternity 
houses  of  the 
Uni  ve  r  si  ty  , 
which  is  prob- 
ably a  good 
thing. 

He  has  a  vi- 
brant and  mel- 
ifluous  voice, 
but  would  will- 
ingly trade  it 
for  some  hair 
on  the  top  of 
his  head. 

He  has  frec- 
kles on  his 
hands. 

He  dis- 
approves of 
trans -Atlantic 
flights. 

He  likes  the 
jokes     in     the 
back  of  The  Literary  Digest. 

He  has  never  heard  of  the 
Dolly  Sisters,  Ruth  Elder,  Mae 
Murray,  Peggy  Joyce,  Aimee 
Semple  Macpherson,  Gloria  Swan- 
son  or  Peaches  Browning,  but 
understands  that  George  Young 
is  a  great  Canadian. 

He  has  a  very  fine  figure  and 
always  sits  upright  at  his  desk  to 
keep  it  so. 

He  once  went  to  a  motion  picture 
performance  and  would  quite  like 
to  go  again  sometime. 

He  rarely  has  more  than  one 
evening  a  week  at  home,  and  is  fed 
up  with  welcoming  distinguished 
visitors.  He  usually  gets  back  at 
them  by  sending  them  through 
Hart  House  with  the  warden,  who 
is  fed  up  too,  and  tries  to  make  up 
for  his  evenings  by  taking  an 
interval  at  home  in  the  middle  of 
the  day. 

He  would  like  very  much  to  go 
to  a  prize  fight,  and  has  considered 
whether  he  might  do  so  if  he  wore 
smoked  spectacles. 

He  thinks  the  empire  is  a  good 
thing. 

LIE  reconciles  science  and  religion 
by  keeping  them    separate. 
He  is  sorry  that  he  is  obliged  to 
read  the  newspapers,  but  keeps  a 
book  of  clippings. 

He    thinks    that    Jane    Austen, 


Charles  Dickens  and  William 
Thackeray  are  among  the  modern 
novelists  and  regards  H.  G.  Wells 
and  Bernard  Shaw  as  promising 
young  men. 

Since  going  to  Toronto  twenty 
years  ago  he  has  been  in  only  two 
or  three  controversies,  but  is  less 
certain  now  that  this  is  proof  of 
success. 

When  he  comes  home  at  night 
he  always  reads  for  a  while  before 
he  goes  to  bed,  and  learns  some- 
thing new  nearly  every  day. 

He  likes  to  discuss  things  in- 
telligently, and  has  become  so 
good  at  it  that  he  can  talk  for  an 
hour  and  tell  nothing. 

When  he  was  forty  he  was  a 
professor  in  a  little  theological 
college  in  the  maritimes,  and  is 
still  a  little  surprised  over  what  has 
since  happened  to  him. 

He  intends  some  time  to  mix 
more  with  the  students. 

If  he  had  more  time  he  would 
like  to  write  a  book. 

He  has  a  lady  secretary  of  whom 
he  is  afraid  because  she  speaks  in  a 
loud  voice  and  tells  him  what  he 
should  do  next. 

He  has  always  been  a  very  good- 
looking  man,  and  will  not  agree 
that  he  would  be  improved  by 
wearing  whiskers. 

He  does  not  like  people  to  smoke 
in  his  office,  and  opens  the  windows 
when  they  do. 

When  he  brushes  his  teeth  he 
nearly  always  forgets  to  replace 
the  top  of  the  tooth-paste  tube, 
but  this  is  practically  his  only  bad 
habit. 

He  thinks  Canon  Cody  is  a  very 
astute  man. 

1-lE   admires   tolerance    and   haa 
cultivated  it  so  far  that  he  haa 
difficulty  in  forming  an  opinion. 

He  wears  high  starched  collars 
and  cannot  imagine  himself  in  a 
coloured  shirt  or  bow  tie. 

He  keeps  an  elaborate  diary  of 
engagements  with  entries  for  weeks 
ahead,  and  would  be  lost  without  it. 
He  has  never  had  a  nickname  of 
any  kind,  and  is  not  quite  sure 
whether  to  be  flattered  or  dis- 
appointed. 

There  are  times  when  he  wonders 
if  it  does  not  mean  more  to  be 
mayor  of  Toronto  than  president  of 
the  University,  but  he  never  in- 
tends to  find  out.  r.  t.  L. 
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The  Language  of  Cigarettes 

The  following  has  been  arranged 
ifor  the  benefit  of  those  who  cannot 
afford  to  say  it  with  flowers  but 
would  like  to  get  a  message  across 
to  a  girl  in  a  subtle  way.  Further- 
more, no  one  knows  the  language 
•of  flowers,  anyway  and  since  the 
modern  girl  would  rather  have 
cigarettes  in  the  first  place  every- 
thing is  alright.    May  we  proceed? 

Lucky  Strikes — I'm  glad  I  met 
you.  Here's  a  toast  to  our  future 
happiness.  Will  you  sing  my 
praises  far  and  wide?  I'm  well 
•endorsed. 

Players — Why  do  you  always 
invite  another  couple  in  for  bridge 
when  I  call?  I'm  making  a  heart 
bid  for  you.  Your  attitude  is  not 
cricket.      It  isn't  even  congenial. 

Camels — The  next  time  I  call 
see  that  you  have  a  drink  in  the 
house.  Why  should  I  think  well 
of  you  when  you  let  the  well  run 
dry? 

Chesterfields — I  like  your 
manners.  May  I  write  you  and 
call?  I  will  do  my  best  to  be  a 
-gentleman — up  to  a  certain  point. 

Rex — The  accident  of  our  first 
meeting  broke  my  heart.  Your 
continual  avoidance  of  me  wrecks 
my  chances  for  having  it  mended. 
"Won't  you  be  my  queen? 

Tarrytons — I  hear  you're  plan- 
ning to  leave  town.  Stick  around 
awhile.  Tarry.  Tons  of  good 
times  are  still  yours  as  far  as  I'm 
concerned. 

Guinea  Gold — That  was  a 
whopper  I  told  you  about  having 
a  lot  of  money. 

Dieties — I  worship  you! 

Turrets — It's  all  over  between 
us.  Until  your  towering  rage  last 
night  I  had  no  idea  what  a  battle- 
ment. Remember,  a  man's  home 
is  his  castle.  Go  ahead  and  get  a 
Divorce.  See  if  I  care.  In  short, 
"pooh  to  you!" 

Murad — My  nonchalance  is  just 
an  affectation.  I'm  actually  nuts 
about  you.  Will  you  come  for  a 
buggy  ride  with  me  this  Sunday? 

Millbanks — To-morrow  is  Aunt 
Cerisa's  birthday  so  I  will  not  be 
able  to  meet  you  but  if  it's  okay 
■with  you  shall  we  make  it  the  day 
after.  Five-fifteen  down  the  stream 
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Sufferer:  "I'm  leaving  this  room  Saturday.     I  can't  find  a  clean 
towel  or  a  piece  of  soap  to  wash  with." 

Landlady:  "Well,  haven't  you  got  a  tongue?" 
Sufferer:  "Yes,  but  I'm  no  cat!" 


near  the'old  mill.  (Note:  If  you 
have  no  Aunt  Cerisa,  it  is  best  to 
telephone.) 

Melachrinos — Will  you  accom- 
pany me  to  the  Embassy  Ball 
tonight? 

Old  Kentucky — The  party's 
oiik     I  have  some  rye. 

Virginia  Ovals — I  lost  a  lot  at 
the  races  last  week.  Or:  You're 
crazy  if  you  think  I  love  her. 
Virginia  means  nothing  to  me. 

Turkish  Trophies — You  were 
so  harum-scarum  at  the  masque 
last  night  I  couldn't  find  you  after 
twelve  o'clock.  May  I  call  to 
see  you  and  assure  myself  that 
you're  the  prize  I  thought  you 
were? 


British  Consuls — I'm  shy. 
This  is  leap  year?  Need  I  say 
more?  But  do  be  diplomatic  when 
you  ask  mother.  She'd  hate  to 
lose  her  only  son! 

Fatimas — Let's  go  to  a  dance. 

Phillip  Morris — The  two  of  us 
would  go  swell  in  one  morris  chair. 
How  about  it? 

Pall  Mall — (A  briefer  expres- 
sion of  the  above.)    Let's  pet! 

CARROLL    CARROLL. 


Literary  Note 

Miss  Pippalenni  Rodrigruez  of  Flatbush 
was  found  by  the  police  in  the  back  room 
of  the  cafe,  stupefied  by  liquor. 

— From  the  Brooklyn  Shipping  News 

Pippa  Passes  out. 
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The  Day  Between 

PURRY  of  tongue  as  the  forestry  creatures  with 
fabulous  features  of  extra-precocity; 

Head  that's  as  dead  as  the  moon  and  is  sped  in  a  whirl- 
wind of  dread  at  an  extra-velocity; 

Lie  I  and  cry  I  am  willing  to  die.  I  am  eager  for 
meagre,  if  only  some  quieting. 

Praying  the  staying,  a  moment's  delaying,  of  all  that 
is  flaying  my  grey  to  dumb  rioting. 

What  could  I  give  for  a  chance  to  re-live,  to  be  shorn 

of  forlorn  and  re-born  to  tranquility, 
Winning,  by  promise  of  surcease  to  sinning,  an  inning 

beginning  with  peace  and  stability; 
Now  is  my  kingdom  a  thing    dumb   with    headaches 

and  backaches,  the  wrackaches  that  torture  me 

brutally. 
Help  me  recuperate!  This  I  vituperate!  Pledge  me! 

Re-fledge  me,  tho'  possibly  futiley. 


Over  the  Top 

Barnum — I  hear  Billings  is  in  the  hospital — what's 
the  trouble? 

Bailey — He  was  demonstrating  how  to  stop  his 
new  car,  going  at  sixty  miles  an  hour,  within  three 
feet  of  a  train. 

Barnum — Didn't  the  car  stop? 

Bailey — Yes,  the  car  stopped  but  Billings  didn't. 
*        *        * 

New  Art 
The  little  gods  who  sling  the  paint 
Receive  no  patron's  pittance 
They  slap  it  on  without  restraint 
And  write  home  for  remittance. 

Exotic  little  geniuses 

Burst  out  in  gay  resplendence. 

But  why?  when  father  foots  theirjbills 

Why  call  'em  INDEPENDENTS? 


Make  me  grow  strong  a  bit,  help  me  along  a  bit, 

righting  the  wrong  a  bit  too  much  has  done  to  me. 
Curse  queer  and  strange,  will  you  not  disarrange  all 

my  pleasure,  so  leisure  will  never  be  fun  to  me! 
I  can't  get  sicker  so  give  me  the  liquor  that  mixes  and 

fixes  such  tricks  as  it  tries  on  me. 
I  must  be  well  again.    Swell  again!  Dwell  again,  even 

to-night  with  the  gang  that  relies  on  me! 

CARROLL    CARROLL. 


Taking  No  Chances 

Goldstein :  "How  come  you  don't  do  no  bizness  vith 
Cohen?" 

Ginsberg:  "He  vas  keepin'  company  vith  my  vife 
de  same  time  thet  I  vas,  and  any  man  sma  rter  than 
I  am  I  don't  vant  to  do  bizness  With." 


Old  Lady  (to  panhandler) :  "But  where' s  your  self  respect,  my  good  man?     How  can  you  k.eep  up  this  continual  begging?" 
Panhandler:  "Well,  lady,  it's  easy  enough  once  you  sort  of  get  the  \nac\  of  it." 
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goblin  goer 
to  the  moviex 
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T  this  writing  the 
£A  work  of  Emil  Jan- 
^^k  fp±  nings  in  "The  Pa- 
/^^^\i  v_  triot"  is  the  finest 
'3^^^%  |  to  be  seen  on  any 
screen.  Under  the 
masterful  direction  of  his  landsman, 
Ernest  Lubitsch,  Jannings  has,  at 
last,  been  liberated  from  the 
shackles  of  Hollywood  mediocrity. 
As  the  mad  Czar  Paul  of  Russia, 
fearful  for  his  life  and  trusting  no 
one  but  a  patriotic  traitor,  Jan- 
nings makes  not  one  false  move 
nor  one  unnecessary  gesture. 

Though  it  was  shot  in  Holly- 
wood, "The  Patriot"  seems  to  be 
nearly  entirely  German.  It  was 
adapted  from  Alfred  Neuman's 
original  play  in  that  language 
and  marvelously  well  adapted, 
too — by  Hans  Kraly.  Here  the 
work  was  taken  up  by  Ernest 
Lubitsch.  The  subtlety  of  this 
master  director's  work  has  never 
found  finer  expression.  There  are 
scenes  in  "The  Patriot"  that  at 
some  distant  date  may  conceivably 
be  equalled  but  can  never  be 
excelled. 

Detail  perfect,  Lubitsch  and 
Jannings  have  brought  to  the 
screen  the  historic  incident  of  the 
assassination  of  the  over-sexed, 
demented  and  tyrannical  ruler  of 
all  the  Russias  who  was  murdered 
for  the  good  of  the  Empire  by  the 
only  man  he  trusted.  As  this  man, 
Count  Pahlen,  Lewis  Stone  gives 
not  only  the  finest  characterization 
of  his  irregular  career  but  one 
qualified  to  be  the  title  role  of 
"The  Patriot"  and  stand,  as  it 
does,  beside  the  superb  work  of 
Jannings.  Florence  Vidor,  too,  is 
seen  to  advantage  and  there  are 
those  who  have  praised  the  work  of 
Vera  Veronina. 

Let  it  be  noted  that  the  picture 
slows  up  slightly  toward  the  end, 
due  to  the  fact  that  the  climax  has 
been  telegraphed,  as  the  boxing 
writers     would     say.      This     is     no 


with    Carroll  Carroll 

fault  of  the  acting  nor  the  direction, 
nor,  in  fact,  of  anyone.  It  is  due 
to  a  too  faithful  adherence  to  the 
original  play.  This,  in  instance,  at 
least,  cannot  be  called  an  inexcus- 
able   fault.      Truth    to    tell    it    is 


AND  BRIEFLY 

"THE  SAWDUST  PARADISE"  - 
See  last  line  of  this  department.  The 
answer   is,  "No." 

"TEMPEST"  -John  Barrymore  at 
his  cinema  best  in  a  film  that  is  good 
up  to  its  middle  point. 

"FOUR  WALLS"— From  George 
Abbot's  and  Dana  Burnett's  stage 
play  of  the  same  name.  Although  the 
point  of  the  play  has  been  lost  some- 
where in  the  last  reel  and  John  Gilbert 
is  badly  miscast,  the  picture  still  has 
its  good  points. 

"THE  CARDBOARD  LOVER"— 
The  stage  play  in  this  case  has  been 
turned  completely  topsy-turvy  to  make 
a  comedienne's  holiday  for  Marion 
Davies.      It  is  a  rainy  holiday. 

"THE  RIVER  PIRATE"— I  don't 
like  it.      Many  do.       Take  your  choice. 

"WATERFRONT"  —  Presenting 
some  of  the  oldest  gags  ever  collected. 
What  memories  these  subtitle  writers 
have! 


picayune  to  try  and  pick  a  flaw  in 
so  noteworthy  and  valid  a  work  of 
art  as  "The  Patriot."  The  picture 
is  unfortunately  fitted  with  synch- 
ronized sound  effects  that  by  their 
very  presence  prove  how  unneces- 
sary are  such  mechanical  stunts  to 
a  real  moving  picture. 


JJNFORTUNATELY,  the  good 
fun  of  "The  Air  Circus,"  a 
picture  of  youth  and  post-war 
aviation,  is  occasionally  marred  by 
the  introduction  of  a  trite  and 
pathetic  mother-love  theme  to  no 
noticeable  advantage — and  one 
simply  terrible  piece  of  obvious 
symbolism.  (I  think  there  is  noth- 
ing worse  than  bad  symbolism  in 
moving  pictures.  What  do  you 
think  there  is  nothing  worse  than?) 
Well  anyway,  "The  Air  Circus"  is 
primarily  the  tale  of  two  lads  who 
would  become  Lindberghs,  carry 
the  mail  and  pioneer  a  new  field. 
It  is  true  to  the  current  spirit  and 
played  with  much  happy  abandon 
by  David  Rollins,  Sue  Carol  and 
Arthur  Lake.  Mr.  Lake's  work  is 
particularly  noteworthy  in  that  he 
invests  a  clowning  young  braggart 
with  some  charm.  Those  two  un- 
sweet  Williams  (Haines  and  Boyd) 
should  see  Mr.  Lake  in  "The  Air 
Circus"  every  morning  before 
breakfast  and  try  and  learn  how 
he  does  it.  The  picture  is  tricked 
out  with  sound  and  unsound  talk- 
ing sequences  that  are  no  advan- 
tage to  it. 

For  "Mother  Knows  Best," 
Edna  Ferber  has  taken  the  life 
story  of  Elsie  Janis  more  or  less  as 
a  model.  Somewhere  along  the 
line  the  story  was  let  to  go  aglee. 
Thus  it  narrowly  missed  being  a 
good  picture.  Though  harking  a 
bit  to  Sydney  Howard's  stage  play 
"The  Silver  Cord,"  "Mother 
Knows  Best"  serves  Freud  not 
wisely  but  too  little  and  the  laud- 
able purpose  of  proving  that  Louise 
Dresser,  when  given  a  part  with 
some  backbone  in  it,  can  acquit 
herself  with  credit.  Somehow  I 
feel  this  didn't  need  any  proof. 
Wasn't  there  a  picture  called  "The 
Goose  Woman"  in  which  Miss 
Dresser  was  marvelous?  The  ans- 
wer is  "Yes."  I  just  looked  it  up 
and  it  was  way  back  in  June  of 
1925. 

Madge  Bellamy,  too,  hitherto 
considered  nothing  more  than  a 
blank  ingenue,  does  some  fine  work 
in  "Mother  Knows  Best."  Too 
long,  a  little  muddled  as  to  time 
sequence,  fitted  out  with  a  grade-A 
happy  ending  and  audible  trap- 
pings that  are  no  addition  to  it, 
"Mother     Knows    Best"     still     re- 
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'Now,  'Erbert,  none  o'  yer  magnetism!" 


mains  a  passably  good  picture  with 
a  tremendous  box-office  wallop. 

^fORTHY  of  following  his 
"Steamboat  Bill  Jr. "is  Buster 
Keaton's  "The  Cameraman." 
Keaton  has  a  way  of  making  a 
film  amusing  with  the  least  pos- 
sible exertion  apparent.  If  for  no 
other  reason  than  to  see  him  win  a 
baseball  game,  single-handed,  from 
phantom  opponents  in  an  empty 
baseball  park,  "The  Cameraman" 
is  worth  the  price  of  admission. 
This  is  an  exquisite  piece  of  panto- 
mime. Of  course,  if  you  aren't 
fond  of  the  little  monkey  who 
works  with  Keaton  to  such  good 
advantage,  then  we  don't  see  eye 
to  eye  in  the  matter  of  art. 

George  Bancroft,  Betty  Compson 
and  Baclanova  are  seen  to  advan- 
tage in  an  implausible  but  somehow 
compelling    tale    of    an    easy-going 


stoker  who  lays  proud  claim  to 
never  having  done  a  decent  thing 
in  his  life.  The  picture  is  called 
"The  Docks  of  New  York"  and 
tells  of  a  single  night  of  shore- 
leave,  during  which  the  stoker  has 
his  fun  "in  his  own  quiet  way"  and 
does  practically  nothing  but  decent 
things.  Excellently  directed  by  Von 
Sternberg  and  beautifully  photo- 
graphed, this  is  the  fifth  conse- 
cutive film  to  be  recommended  this 
issue.  Could  it  be  that  pictures  are 
getting  better? 

#        *        * 

Pretty  Polly 

Wanted — A  professor  to  come  twice  a 
week  to  the  house  of  a  noble  family  in 
order  to  reform  the  pronunciation  of  a 
parrot. 

—  Want  ad  in  the  English  section  of 
L' Arlequin  (Paris). 

It  would  take  a  professor  to  do 
that. 


The  Artless  Lass 

And  there  was  an  odor  that  lurked 
about  her,  rich  and  comforting.  Once, 
when  she  leaned  toward  him,  he  thought 
she  smelled  sweetly  of  new  milk  and  fresh 
young  onions  and  clean-turned  sod. 
— Story  in  the  Blue  Book.  Magazine 

It's  all  in  what  you  find  comfort- 


No  Accounting  for  Tastes 

Two     Heifers — 10    per    cent,     off    for 
blue  eyes. 

— Ad  from  the  Denver  News. 

Stockyard  gentlemen  don't  pre- 
fer blondes. 


Alarming! 

Eulah  Peacock,  in  a  divorce  petition 
filed  Monday  against  Walter  Peacock, 
charges  her  husband  with  extreme  cruelty, 
alleging  that  he  continually  amused  her. 
She  says  that  on  one  occasion  he  threw 
the  alarm  clock  through  the  window. 

— Pomeroy  (0)  Democrat. 

Well,  it's  sort  of  amusing  the 
first  time. 
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A  SOUND  INVESTMENT 

BACKED  BY 

Ontario's  Greatest  Industry 

AND 

TORONTO'S  GREATEST  NEED 


THIS  year  3,000,000  more  people  have 
visited  Ontario  than  live  in  the  whole 
length  and  breadth  of  Canada:  Toronto  is 
the  mecca  of  the  tourists. 

Yet  with  over  10,000,000  American  tourists 
and  visitors  from  other  countries  coming  to 
Ontario,  Toronto  offers  the  scant  hotel 
accommodation  of  only  1.93  rooms  for  every 
thousand  of  its  own  population — less  ac- 
commodation than  any  other  large  city  in 
North  America,  and  less  than  1,000  of 
these  rooms  are  modern  and  fire-proof. 

Tourist  expenditure  in  Canada  for  the  cur- 
rent year  promises  to  exceed  $400,000,000, 
and  on  last  year's  basis  of  $275,000,000,  the 
accommodation  of  tourists  is  established, 
next  to  wheat,  as  the  GREATEST  CANA- 
DIAN INDUSTRY. 

The  serious  shortage  of  hotel  accommoda- 
tion in  Toronto  with  Canada's  increasing 
prosperity  definitely  assured,  and  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  tourist  trade  guarantees  suc- 
cess for  HOTEL  TORONTO.  Its  necessity 
is  self-evident.  It  offers  tangible  assets, 
safety  of  principal  and  increased  income  to 
the  investor. 

WE  OWN 

and  offer,  subject  to  prior  sale,  certain  of  the 
7%  Cumulative  Sinking  Fund  Preferred 
Shares  of  HOTEL  TORONTO,  LIMITED, 
at  $100  per  share  carrying  a  bonus  of  one 
share  of  the  no  par  value  ownership  stock 
with  each  two  shares  of  Preferred. 


HOTEL  TORONTO 

Now  building  within  a  stone's  throw  of  Yonge  Street  at 
King  Street  East  and  Leader  Lane,  HOTEL  TORONTO  is 
in  a  splendid  position  adjacent  to  the  established  financial 
district  and  the  heart  of  Toronto's  retail  centre.  Eighteen 
storeys  in  height  with  250  guest  rooms  at  the  popular  prices 
of  $2.50  to  $4.00  per  day,  HOTEL  TORONTO  is  to  be  one 
of  the  most  "up-to-the-minute"  hotels  in  Canada,  every 
room  with  an  outside  location,  equipped  with  combined  bath 
and  shower,  radio  and  circulating  ice-water,  and  furnished 
to  the  highest  standard.  Toronto  has  no  greater  need  than 
a  modern,  fire-proof,  reasonably  rated,  centrally  located 
hotel  such  as  this. 


COWAN,  LEFROY  and  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

INVESTMENT  BANKERS 
357  Bay  Street,  Toronto  Telephones:  Waverley  2785-2786 


Tear  this  off 

and  Mail 

To-day 


|     Gentlemen: 

Please  send  me  full  particulars  as  to  how  I  can  earn  with  absolute  safety  7%  on  my 
i     principal  and  also  share  in  the  profits  of  HOTEL  TORONTO. 


Name Address. 

g.o. 
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The  Masterpiece-    FaDA  70 


HE  greatest  achievement  in  modern  radio — embodying 
every  desirable  feature  known  to  the  art.  Built  into  one 
beautiful  piece  of  furniture,  is  everything  you  ever  wanted 
in  radio — all  that  is  possible  to  put  into  radio. 

Tonal  range  hitherto  believed  unattainable — A  spin  of  the  single 
illuminated  dial;  you  are  away  over  the  continent,  practically 
every  time  you  so  desire. 

With  the  swift  precision  of  a  searchlight  this  new  Fada  70 
pierces  the  crowded  air  lanes  to  select  the  program  you  want,  as 
you  want  it,  clear,  undistorted,  vivid. 

Full  electric  operation — plug  it  in — turn  it  on — that  is  all. 

Truly  .  .  .  THE  FINEST  IN  RADIO 

Batteryless  and  More! 


The  Four  Famous  Features  of 

JFLa  d  i  o 
TONE  QUALITY    —    SELECTIVITY    —     DISTANCE    ~     RELIABILITY 

FADA  RADIO,  LIMITED     -     TORONTO,  ONTARIO 

Manufacturers  in  Canada  of  Electric  and  Battery-type  Radio  Receivers  and  Speakers 
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IF  I  KNEW  YOU  BETTER  ID  TELL  YOU  A  FUNNY  STORY.' 


-New  Yorker. 
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disc  releasor 


HAT  a  pleasure  to 
greet  our  little  class 
again,  and  since 
school  has  opened 
somewhat  late,  we 
must  all  pay  strict 
attention  and  do  our  best  so  that 
when  the  winter  parties  come  on 
we  will  be  well  up  on  our  whoopee 
making.  Just  to  get  into  the  spirit 
of  the  thing,  we  will  tell  you  right 
off  that  Brunswick  has  let  loose  a 
terrific  flock  of  sizzling,  scalding 
tempestuous  blues.  These  ultra- 
marine manias  are  all  very  much 
alike,  but  we  recommend  for  those 
who  care  for  such 
things  "There'll  be 
Some  Changes 
Made"  by  the 
Chicago  Rhythm 
Kings,  "Black 

Beauty"  by  the 
Wash  ing  ton  ians, 
"Magnolia's  Wed- 
ding Day"  from 
and  by  Lew  Les- 
lie's Blackbirds. 
"Show  Boat  Shuf- 
fle" and  the  "Joe 
Turner  Blues"  reach  such  a  state 
of  ecstatic  incoherency  that  they 
must  appeal  only  to  the  torridest 
of  toe-tilters.  Ditto  for  the  "Royal 
Garden  Blues." 

Our  old  friend  Paul  Whiteman, 
the  daddy  of  them  all,  now  on  the 
Columbia  platters,  does  not  faw 
down  (I  must  stop  reading  Walter 
Winchell)  with  his  "Just  a  Little 
Bit  0'  Driftwood"  and  "Out-o'- 
town  Gal,"  in  which  the  vocal 
choruses  make  a  nightingale's 
yodelling  like  the  sound  of  a 
laryngetic  jackass. 
'yY'E  Pick  "What  Do  You  Say" 
from  George  White  Scandals 
as  the  best  foxtrot  number  of  the 
month,  and  for  the  life  of  us  we 
cannot  decide  whether  we  prefer 
the  Victor  Johnny  Hamp  rendition 
of  it  or  the  Brunswick  Arnold 
Johnston  version.  The  Brunswick 
disc  has  on  the  back  of  it  "I'm  on 
the  Crest  of  a  Wave"  from  the 
same  show,  while  Victor  carries 
"Blue  Shadows"  from  the  Vanities, 
so  the  score  is  still  tie. 

The  best  Apex  dance  number  is 
""Ready  For  The  River"  played  by 


the  Hollywood  Dance  Orchestra, 
and  carrying  on  the  reverse  "Two 
Lips"  by  Lanin  and  His  Orchestra, 
both  of  them  intelligible  and  melo- 
dious numbers.  "There  is  No  To- 
morrow" by  the  Hollywood  Dance 
Orchestra  (Apex)  is  also  a  good 
straightforward  dance  piece  and 
the  rendition  of  "My  Angel"  by 
Lanin  and  His  Orchestra  next  door 
will  please  the  Street  Angel  addicts. 
This  same  little  angel  keeps  bob- 
bing up  under  all  the  banners.  Lew 
White  has  a    splendid   organ    solo 


(Brunswick), 
ford  (Victor). 
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The  movies 
have  been  respon- 
sible for  the  intro- 
duction of  a  num- 
ber of  nice  gals. 
Following  "Ram- 
ona"  and  "Diane," 
we  now  have  "An- 
gela Mia,"  "Jean- 
nine  (I  dream  of 
Lilac  Time)'' 
which  Ben  Selvin 
and  His  Orchestra 
(Columbia)  makes 
/hich  would  bring 
tears  to  the  eyes  of  a  liquor  com- 
mission censor. 

Another  crackerjack  dance  re- 
cord is  "I  Can't  Give  You  Any- 
thing" played  by  Johnny  Hamp's 
Kentucky  Serenaders  (Victor),  on 
the  reverse  of  which  the  eminently 
hummable  "Dream  House"  is  play- 
ed by  Art  Hickman  and  His 
Orchestra.  "Nagasaki"  is  a  comic 
foxtrot  number  played  by  the 
Ipana  Troubadors  for  Columbia. 
This  and  their  "Down  Where  the 
Sun  Goes  Down"  are  blue  ribbon 
specials  with  Mrs.  Moon's  little 
boy.  Abe  Lyman  does  the  latter 
number  for  Brunswick,  too.  It 
also  is  recommended. 
I7ROM  the  concert  numbers  we 
pick  Willie  Eckstein's  piano 
solo  "Valse  Exquisite"  (Apex), 
Danny  Yates'  violin  solo,  "Golden 
Hours"  (Apex).  Nick  Lucas  has 
three  Brunswick  records  of  which 
we  liked  best  "Chiquita."  And 
now — we've  been  saving  this — to 
an  old  Harry  Richman  friend,  Sam 
Coslow  singing  "King  For  a  Day" 
(Continued  on  page  33) 
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Columbia 

The  Utmost 

in 

Records 


The  world's  finest  artists 
on  the  world's  smoothest 
records.  Absolutely  no 
surface  or  needle  noise  to 
mar  your  enjoyment. 

Hear  These  New  Releases 
Our  Old  Friends  "The  Two   Black 

Two  Black  Crows  in  the  Jailhouse 

Parts  1  and  2 

Moran  and  Mack 

(Exclusive  Columbia  Artists) 

Record  1560D,    10 -inch  75c. 

COLUMBIA  STEPPERS 

1545-DIMy  Angeline 
10-inch    (Vocal   refrain  by   Roy  Evans) 
75c       Don't  mess  around  with  me 

I  Fox  Trots  Mississippi  Maulers 


1550-D 

10-inch 
75c 

'Round  Evening 

Vocal  Refrain 

Sonny  Boy      -     Vocal  refrain 

Fox    Trots — Jan    Garber    and 

his  orchestra 

1521 -D 

10-inch 
75c 

Blue  Shadows— Fox  Trot 

(Vocal  Refrain) 
(from  Earl  Carroll  Vanities) 

Raquel— Waltz 

(Vocal  Refrain) 

Leo  Reisman  and  his  orchestra 

1524-D 

10-inch 
75c 

What  a  Night  for  Spooning 
(Vocal  Refrain) 

from   George  White's  Scandals 

When  Eliza  Rolls  Her  Eyes 
(Vocal  Refrain) 

FoxTrots — Harry  Reser's  Syn- 

copators 

1525-D 

10-inch 
75c 

Jungle  Blues 
A  Jazz  Holiday 

(Vocal  Refrain) 

Fox    Trots— Ted     Lewis    and 

His    Band 

1535-D 

10-inch 
75c 

Jeannine  I   Dream  of  Lilac 

Time 
Revenge — Vocals  Don  Roberts 

Columbia 


NEW 
PROCESS  RECORDS 

Made  the  new  way — Electrically 

Vivatonal  Recording — 

The  Records  without  scratch 

At  All  Columbia  Dealers 
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HERE  was  a  time 
when  we  claimed  to 
be  able  to  trace  a 
kinship  between 
Carl  Van  Vechten, 
Aldous  Huxley  and 
Michael  Arlen.  Oh,  yes  we  did! 
It  was  not,  to  be  sure,  a  very  close 
knit  brotherhood,  but  a  certain 
identity  was  capable  of  being 
traced  in  their  works,  widely  as 
they  varied  in  many  regards.  Now 
they  have  split  asunder  as  em- 
phatically as  the  several  parts  of 
an  exploding  grenade,  and  I  think 
Mr.  Van  Vechten  has  been  reading 
Donald  Ogden  Stewart.  Nothing 
is  more  ridiculous  than  the  critical 
cliche  which  delights  to  parcel  up 
writers  into  neat  little  groups  or 
schools,  but  that's  the  way  I  feel 
about  Carl  Van  Vechten,  and  I  feel 
pretty  badly  about  it  too.  I 
wanted  a  Peter  Whiffle  or  a  Nigger 
Heaven  and  I  got  a  fool's  cap  full 
of  high-jinks  in  Hollywood  called 
Spider  Boy  (Longmans  Green). 
This  giddy  cocktail  of  mildly  con- 
vincing travesty  is  not,  we  pre- 
sume, to  be  taken  seriously,  and 
we  suppose  it  should  be  permitted 
the  'cellist  who  played  Peter  Whiffle 
and  the  cornetist  who  played 
Nigger  Heaven  to  tootle  awhile 
upon  the  kazoo,  if  it  so  please  him. 

You  will  probably  write  a  nasty 
letter  to  the  editoraboutmy  remarks 
above  when  you  read  Spider  Boy 
because,  after  all  ,  it  is  smart,  you 
Will  laugh,  some  of  it  is  real  satire, 
and,  as  might  be  expected,  it  con- 
tains some  extraordinary  and 
bewitching  women.  Oh  yes,  and 
the  plot:  the  plot  concerns  the 
adventures  of  a  retiring  playwright 
caught  in   the   maw  of   the   flicker 


book/ 


business,  and  his  frantic  attempts 
to  escape  becoming  famous. 

THE  informal  romances  of 
Hector  Charlesworth,  pub- 
lished under  the  title  of  Candid 
Chronicles  (Macmillan)  made  him, 
whether  he  liked  it  or  not,  our 
favorite  historian.  Upon  the  scene 
of  a  day  which  is  only  just  past  he 
paints  in  the  gentle  tones  of  fond 
recollection.  Now  his  publishers 
have  produced  another  volume, 
More  Candid  Chronicles,  and  not 
one  whit  less  interesting.  To  the 
Canadian  who  reads  him,  Charles- 
worth  gives  a  sense  of  background 
and  a  realization  of  the  fact  that  in 
this  young  country  of  ours  is  to  be 
found  the  picturesque  and  the 
romantic.  Candid  Chronicles  and 
More  Candid  Chronicles  are  books 
to  be  read  with  delight  now,  as  well 
as  Heaven  knows  how  many  gener- 
ations in  the  future. 


I   ISTEN    to    the      Mocking    Bird 
(Doubleday,  Doran         and 

Gundy)  is  a  collection  of  very  light 
verse  from  the  pen  of  Stoddard 
King,  columnist  on  the  Spokane 
Spokesman  Review.  His  work  con- 
tains a  little  more  of  the  buckeye, 
homespun  quality  than  is  to  be 
found  among  the  versifiers  on  the 
larger  metropolitan  dailies.  He  has 
not,  however,  gone  Eddie  Guest. 
We  liked  the  prologue  best,  though 
many  of  the  others  are  oke  with  us. 
Here  is  the  prologue: 

"Alas!     I  fear  I  have  preferred 
To  listen  to  the  mocking  bird, 
That  parodist  with  wings 
When  duty  bade  me  tune  my  ears 
To  catch  the  music  of  the  spheres, 
And  similar  worth-while  things. 
Some  say  I  have  misspent  my  youth 
(And  like  as  not  they  speak  the  truth) 
With  fiddles  and  bassoons. 
Upon  my  alabaster  brow 
No  laurels  hang — but  anyhow 
I've  learned  some  dandy  tunes!" 
(Continued  on  page  33) 


^NEW 
BOOKS 


More  Candid 
Chronicles 

By  Hector  Charlesworth 
The  editor  of  "Saturday   Night"    ha; 
written  an  entertaining    sequel    to    hi. 
previous  volume  of  racy  reminiscenced 
iian  men  and  events.     $4.00 


Betwixt  Heaven  and 
Charing  Cross 

By  Hon.  Martin  Burrell 

A  delightful  series  of  essays  by  the  Parlia- 
mentary Librarian  at  Ottawa.  His  critical 
judgments  of  men  and  books  are  illuminated 
by  his  graceful  prose.     $3.50 

Canadian 
Short  Stories 

Edited  by  Raymond  Knister 

Avivid collection  of  short  stories 
by  a  score  of  capable  Canadian 
writers  including  Morley  Call- 
aghan,  Merrill  Denison  and 
Mazo  de  la  Roche.     $2.50 


You'll  Enjoy  These 

TfZacmMOatl 


Goblin 

Circumstantial  Evidence 

Magistrate:  "You  say  you  were  drunk  when  you 
kissed  the  lady.     Can  you  prove  it?" 

Somewhat  Coarse  Person:  "Yes — just  take  a  peep 
at  her  yourself."  — Passing  Show. 

*  *        * 

Mcintosh:  "Do  ye  ken,  O'FIannigan,  th'  name  o' 
th'  show  where  the  Scotsman  knocks  oot  a  gang  o' 
Irish?" 

O'FIannigan:        "Sure,    an*    that's    asey — "The 

Miracle'."  — Passing  Show. 

*  *       * 

Scientific 

She:    "And  do  you  really  love  me?" 

He:    "No,  I'm  collecting  data  for  a  thesis. 

— Malieaser. 

*  *       * 

Customer  (entering  store):  "What  smells  so 
funny?" 

Ikey:    "You  smell  it,  too,  huh?" 

Customer:    "Yes." 

Ikey:    "Oi.    Bizniz  iss  rotten.  — Burr. 

*  *       * 

"Why  not,"  suggests  Seductive  Sadie,  "deport 
all  advocates  of  free  love  to  Scotland?  It  ought  to 
go  big  over  there!" 

— Black  <*nd  Blue  Jay. 

*  *       * 

Nice  Man 

Mr.  Newed  (solicitously):  "And  how  do  you  get 
along  with  the  butcher,  darling?" 

Mrs.  Newed:  "Oh,  splendidly!  He's  such  a 
generous  man.  When  I  order  a  four-pound  joint 
he  always  sends  one  weighing  six  or  seven. 

— Tit  Bits. 

*  *       * 

Piggy! 

A  little  girl  left  in  charge  of  her  tiny  brother 
called  out:  "Mother,  won't  you  please  speak  to 
baby.  He's  sitting  on  the  fly  paper,  and  there  are 
lots  of  flies  waiting  to  get  on."  — Belle  Hop. 

*  *       * 

Fresh 

A  stout  woman  drove  up  to  a  filling  station. 
"I  want  two  quarts  of  oil!"  she  said. 
"What  kind,  heavy?" 

"Say,  young  man,  don't  get  fresh  with  me,"  was 
the  indignant  response.  — Iowa  Frivol. 

*  *       * 

"Mother,  the  delivery  boy  just  left  a  package." 
"I  wonder  if  it's  from  the  butcher  or  just  another 
murder?"  —Puppet. 

*  *       * 

The  Motor  Age 
JF  you  can  keep  your  head  when  all  about  you 
Are  buying  cars  and  trading  last  year's  in; 
If  you  can  smile  when  other  fellows  flout  you 

Because  you're  driving  your  old  hunka  tin; 
If  you  can  pass  a  showroom  without  wishing 

You  owned  that  dashing  yellow  Spackard  eight, 
You'd  better  take  a  day  off  and  go  fishing — 
You  don't  belong  in  Nineteen  Twenty-eight. 

— ROBERT  D.  LITTLE. 
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YOU  CAN  VISIT  a--- 
-  -  -  hundred  COLLEGES 
for  a  single  DOLLAR 


See  the  Fraternity  Rows,  meet  the  class  presi- 
dents, the  campus  leaders.  Get  the  low-down 
on  the  football  teams,  college  activities,  the  col- 
lege itself.  More  than  a  hundred  colleges  can 
be  visited  through  the  pages  of  College 
Humor. 


Collegiate  Hall 
of  Fame 


In  the  Collegiate  Hall  of  Fame  you  will  find 
football  stars,  college  presidents,  fraternity  lead- 
ers, successes — both  men  and  women — in  the 
business,  social  and  college  world. 


New  Sports 
Department 

Football  predictions  for  the  big  games.  How  I 
Select  My  Varsity,  by  Bill  Roper,  How  Hard 
Is  Football?  by  Bob  Zuppke,  articles  by  today's 
headliners  that  millions  know  and  read  about. 


College  Novels 

Youth's  Last  Stand,  a  novel  by  Percy  Marks, 
is  now  appearing  in  College  Humor.  It  fol- 
lows through  college  the  life  and  thoughts,  the 
associates,  the  snubs,  the  courage,  the  love  and 
romance  of  a  proud  young  boy  who  refuses  to 
be  a  rah-rah  student. 


Special  Articles 

Articles  on  sports  by  famous  coaches,  Olympic 
stars,  golf  champions.  Articles  about  the  col- 
leges, written  from  the  critical,  the  humorous 
or  the  glamorous  viewpoint.  Articles  on  the 
leading  campus  personalities,  humorous  articles 
by  Frank  Sullivan,  Walter  Winchell  and  O.  O. 
Mclntyre. 

Flashing  Short 
Stories 


And  in  the  flashing  short  stories,  the  love,  the 
headlong  drama,  romance,  humor,  lights  and 
shadows  that  penetrate  every  young  heart  and 
mind,  whether  in  college,  on  the  athletic  field, 
in  business,  in  the  narrow  confines  of  a  small 
town  or  in  the  busy  whirl  of  the  city. 


This   coupon 

brings   you   the 

next  six  issues  for 

$1.00. 


You  save  $1.10 

over   the    single 

copy  price. 


$1    enclosed  for  6  numbe 


NAME. 


ADDRESS. 


CITY STATE 

Mail  to  College  Humor,  1050  No.  LaSalle  St.,  Chicago 


28 


<3EG3G>Dt3 


free  speech 


Goblin  gives 
a  prize  office 
dollars  for 
the  best  letter 
published 
each  month. 
No  attention 
will  be  paid 
to  anony- 
mous letters. 


$5.00  Prize-Winning  Letter 

Colborne,  Ont.# 

Oct.  8th,  1928. 
Editor  Goblin, 
Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

What  is  it  once  a  month  I  get 
That  makes  me  feel  so  blamed  upset 
I  hurry  off  to  get  a  Vet? — 
"Goblin." 

I  could  not  find  a  single  joke 
That  would  a  little  laugh  provoke 
Until  I  sent  you  up  in  smoke — 
"Goblin." 

But  now  I  see  'twas  my  mistake — 
You're  full  of  fun — you  are  no  fake  I 
We're  friends  again !    Come  let  us  shake — 
"Goblin." 

For  when  I  threw  you  in  the  fire 
To  satisfy  my  kindling  ire. 
The  fire  just  roared — now  I  admire 
"Goblin." 

So  I'll  stay  with  you  to  the  end, — 

You    can't    grow    worse — you'll    have    to 

mend. 
And  this  I  know  you  can't  offend 
"Goblin." 

Yours  truly, 
T.  Herbert  Ireland. 

The  Oppressionistic  Trend 

Brechin, 

Oct.  1,  1928. 
Goblin  Magazine, 

Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

Your  magazine  appeals  to  me. 
Being  a  lover  of  modern  art,  I  appre- 
ciate the  oppressionistic  trend  of  its  illus- 
trations; being  an  abhorrer  of  both  prose 
and  poetry,  I  am  glad  that  you  print 
n  either. 

I  adore  the  writing  instruments  of  real 
beauty  inside  the  front  cover  and  the 
"heroes  of  the  sun"  on  the  back.  In  fact, 
I  enjoy  the  book  from  cover  to  cover — 
when  turned  inside  out. 

Yours  truly, 

L.  Speedie. 


Paradoxical? 

310  Blackburn  Avenue, 
Ottawa,  Ont., 

Oct.  19,  1928. 
Editor, 
The  Goblin, 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir: 

After  months  of  self-control,  I  can  no 
longer  retrain  myself  from  telling  you  that 
Goblin  amuses  me. 

However,  for  your  self-respect,  I  hesi- 
tate to  tell  you  why — yet  I  shall  try  to 
put  it  mildly.  Your  publication  is  orig- 
inal. There  are  many  magazines  which 
are  that,  but  Goblin's  originality  consists 
in  the  extremity  of  the  inanity  and  its 
consistent  futility.  Nevertheless  this  is 
the  very  reason  why  it  is  a  brilliant  reflec- 
tion of  true  Canadian  humor. 

Unfortunately,  to  call  Goblin  brilliant 
is  to  condemn  the  intelligence  and  sense 
of  humor  of  Canadians. 

Congratulations    and    best    wishes    for 
your  success — Goblin  is  brilliant. 
Yours  sincerely, 

Thomas  Taylor. 


In  Rhyme 

Plantagenet,  Ont., 

R.R.  No.  2. 
A  GAIN  the  Goblin  hours  are  here, 
"  For  middle-aged,  old  and  young. 
'Tis  met  with  laughter  and  a  cheer 
By  those  who  boast  an  English  tongue. 

The  race  for  that  cute  booklet  starts 
In  which  the  winner  has  the  fun 
Of  seeing  all  the  cunning  parts. 
To  do  that  right,  he  misses  none. 

I  won  the  race  last  time  it  came 
And  hard  it  was  for  sure. 
But  when  I  saw  the  puzzle-game 
I  recognized  its  lure. 

I  tried  the  last  one  but  in  vain. 
The  Breaker  made  me  halt. 
To  see  it  through  I'd  be  insane — 
I  knew  'twas  all  my  fault. 

The  contest  which  I  hope  to  try 
Within  another  week. 
Will  test,  I  reckon,  with  a  sigh 
My  knowledge  to  its  peak. 

Now  men  and  women,  all  who  try 
That  great  La  Salle  to  win, 
'Twould  needless  be  for  us  to  cry 
As  losers  for  that  spin. 

Another  word  I  wish  to  tell 
In  congratulatory  voice 
To  all  who  in  this  game  do  well — 
The  Goblin  is  my  choice. 

Warren  Wvlie. 


•HEY I    COME  AND  SAVE  ME!" 

■SORRY.  OLD  MAN.  BUT  I'M  NOT  OUT  FOR  BIG  GAME  TO-DAY!" 


GOBLII 
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Well,  We  Laugh,  Anyway 

248  Third  Ave., 

New  York,  N.Y.. 

October  17.  1928. 
Editor, 
Goblin. 
Dear  Sir: 

I  am  typing  this  on  my  new  vermillion 
portable,  hoping  the  letter  will  be  read 
when  it  reaches  you.  As  a  former  resident 
of  Canada,  I  always  take  a  keen  interest 
in  things  Canadian  and  so  enjoy  the 
Goblin  very  much.  Some  of  the  letters 
published  in  "Free  Speech"  seem  to  indi- 
cate that  the  dear  Canadian  public  does 
not  wholly  appreciate  your  literary  en- 
deavors. I  can  heartily  sympathize  with 
you  for  ye  Canadian  editors  are  likewise 
boneheads.  Oh  yez,  I  brought  a  whole 
barrel  of  rejection  slips  across  the  line 
with  me. 

In  my  opinion  Goblin  is  a  distinctive, 
well  gotten  up  little  magazine.  I  feel 
sure  I  could  pick  it  out  from  any  news- 
stand— even  blindfolded.  I  particularly 
wish  to  commend  your  attractive  covers, 
interesting  illustrations,  good  quality 
paper  and  clear,  easy-to-read  print. 

As  a  national  magazine  Goblin  is  truly 
one  to  which  all  Canadians  (both  Liberals 
and  Conservatives)  may  well  point  with 
pride.  But  may  I  ask  a  question?  Why 
call  it  humorous? 

Sincerely  yours, 

Victor  Dyer. 

*       *       * 

Cover  the  Limbs! 

Cooksville, 

Oct   17,  1928. 
Editor,  Goblin  Magazine, 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sir: 

Your  magazine  has  been  coming  to  my 
house  since  last  February,  and  I  must  say 
that  I  was  somewhat  disappointed.  How- 
ever, it  has  its  good  points  and  I  think  it 
is  improving.  It  is  certainly  not  equal  to 
the  American  magazine  that  I  subscribed 
for,  paying  one  dollar  for  three  years.  I 
have  read  the  many  letters  that  you  have 
had  sent,  and  I  have  not  agreed  with  all 
of  them.  Some  write  too  highly  in  praise 
of  Goblin  and  others  censure  it  too  much, 
no  doubt  through  chagrin  at  not  winning 
a  prize.  I  have  read  nothing  obscene  or 
indecent  in  your  magazine  and  those 
people  who  can  make  such  remarks  should 
have  the  legs  of  the  tables  and  chairs 
covered  and  the  limbs  on  the  trees  clothed. 
Your  contest  was  carried  out  with  absolute 
fairness  to  all,  and  people  should  not 
blame  the  magazine  if  they  failed. 

Wishing  you  every  success,  I  remain. 
Yours  sincerely, 

Charlotte  Allen. 

No  Escape! 

Catalone  Road,  C.B., 

Sept.  26th,  1928. 
To  the  Editor, 
Goblin  Magazine, 

Toronto. 
Dear  Sir: 

I  do  not  know  how  to  recover  from  the 
shock  of  my  failure  in  your  two  recent 
contests.  But  it  is  even  worse  than  that! 
Imagine  my  vexation  of  having  being 
stung  to  such  an  extent  as  to  subscribe 
for  a  magazine  which  is  worthless  for 
almost  a  whole  year  to  come  and  remind 
me  of  my  failure. 

►  I  do  not  know  how  to  get  away  from  it. 
I  suppose  suicide  would  be  the  best  plan. 
Then  if  it  were  addressed  to  heaven  and  I 
were  there,  I'd  just  fly  away  from  it. 
And  then  if  it  were  re-addressed  to  that 
other  place  it  would  take  too  long  to  go 
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^rfecl  in  precision 
oModerri  in  fashion 
(Moderate  in  price 

You'll  know  the  time  to  the  second  when 
you  wear  one  of  the  new  Genex  wrist 
watches.  Genex  watches  are  guaraw 
teed  accurate,  yet  they  are  priced 
moderately.  See  them  at  the  nearest 
jeweller's.  Note  the  rich  beauty  of 
the  designs.  Learn  the  story  of  the 
exacting  tests  each  movement  under' 
goes.  Prices  are  uniform  throughout 
Canada. 

1  CENEX 


Made  by  the  ma\ers  of  ROLEX,  creators 
of  20  world's  records  for   timekeeping. 


THE    ROLEX    WATCH    COMPANY,    LIMITED 
8  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ontario] 


over  my  generation's  name  that  the  year 
would  be  up  before  you'd  find  me. 

I  think  myself  that  the  Goblin  could 
be  improved  a  bit.  If  a  vote  were  taken 
now  and  then  among  the  readers  as  to 
who'd  send  in  the  funniest  advertisement, 
and  a  prize  given  to  the  one  securing  the 
most  votes.  This  would  make  it  more 
interesting  to  its  readers. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  M.  McLean. 

Good  Luck! 

Box  806.  Sudbury.  Ont. 
Goblin  Magazine, 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Sirs: 

I  get  Goblin  to  read  from  a  friend,  and 
being  a  nurse  one  always  is  expected  to 
have  a  smile.  From  Goblin  I  get  a  real 
one.  There  has  been  so  much  said  for 
and  against  this  little  magazine  that  it 
leaves  me  with  nothing  but  to  wish  you 
good  luck  and  hope  you  go  on  improving. 
As  the  saying  is,  none  of  us  are  perfect. 
Yours  very  truly, 

Mrs.  Frank  Donald. 

YOUNG  LADY  for  BILL'S  LUNCH, 
323  23rd  St.,  North  Miami  Beach. 

— From  the  Palm  Beach  Post. 
What  one  man  does  with  them. 


Don't  Be  a  Sill! 

Gallant  Guest  (to  hostess  as  they 
walk  to  the  table):  "And  may  I 
sit  on  your  right  hand?" 

Hostess:  "No, 'I'll  have  to  eat 
with  that.  You'd  better  take  a 
chair." 

— Burr. 


THE  LATEST  FROM   PARIS 

We  have  been  very  for- 
tunate in  securing  a  direct 
shipment  of  this  wonder- 
ful novelty  ring.  It  it 
made  of  Sterling  silver, 
antique  finish,  beautifully 
carved.  The  tail  of  the 
peacock  is  set  with  20 
very  fine  cut  green  and 
blue  stones.  The  whole 
ensemble  making  a  won- 
derful display  of  shim- 
mering color.  This  ring 
is  all  the  rage  in  Paris  and 
New  York,  for  dinner  and 
general  wear.  It  has  sold  for  as  much  as 
$4.50.  Our  price  is  only  $1.98  postpaid.  We 
also  have  the  same  model  ring  in  gold  finish, 
with  12  stones,  for  only  $1.00  postpaid.  RUSH 
YOUR  ORDER  TO-DAY.  D.  8s  H.  Mfg. 
Co.,  Dept.  P  9,  Port  Sydney,  Ont. 
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Sakt  cart 
^swollen  veins 

You,  too,  will  welcome  that  relief 
which  allows  a  longer  day  of  pleas- 
ure or  a  lighter  day  of  work. 

By  applying  Absorbine,  Jr.  to  vari- 
cose or  swollen  veins,  that  disturbing 
ordistressingacheor  soreness  quickly 
disappears.  The  frequent  use  of  this 
1  soothing,  pain-stopping  antiseptic 
liniment  has  also  restored  to  the  skin 
of  many  sufferers  its  former  smooth- 
ness. 

You  will  like  Absorbine  Jr.  It  pos- 
sesses an  agreeable  odor,  and  is  easy 
and  clean  to  use.  In  the  medicine 
cabinet  it  soon  becomes  a  first  aid  in 
a  hundred  different  ways. 

A I  alt  druggist'',  $1.2;,  or  postpaid. 
Liberal  trial  bottle,  i<x.,  postpaid. 

W.  F.  YOUNG.  Inc. 
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Magnesia  Best  for 
Your  Indigestion 

Warns  Against  Doping  Stomach  With 
Artificial  Digestants 

Most  people  who  suffer,  either  occa- 
sionally or  chronically  from  gas,  sour- 
ness and  indigestion,  have  now  discon- 
tinued disagreeable  diets,  patent  foods 
and  the  use  of  harmful  drugs,  stomaoh 
tonics,  medicines  and  artificial  digest- 
ants, and  instead,  follow  the  advice  so 
often  given  in  these  columns,  take  a 
teaspoonful  or  four  tablets  of  Bisurated 
Magnesia  in  a  little  water  after  meals 
with  the  result  that  their  stomach  no 
longer  troubles  them,  they  are  able  to 
eat  as  they  please  and  they  enjoy  much 
better  health.  Those  who  use  Bisurated 
Magnesia  never  dread  the  approach  of 
meal  time  because  they  know  this  won- 
derful    anti-acid     and     food     corrective, 


stomach  acidity,  sweeten  the  stomach, 
prevent  food  fermentation,  and  make 
digestion  easy.  Try  this  plan  yourself, 
but  be  certain  to  get  Bisurated  Magnesia 
especially  prepared  for  the  stomach. 


Wrist  Watches  FREE 


NEW  IDEA  GIFT  CO.     Dtpt 


TRUST 
YOU 
WaUrford,  Ontario 


Careless 

"My!  My!  You've  lost  quite  a 
bit  of  your  hair  since  I  last  saw 
you." 

"Oh,  no!  I  never  lost  it;  it  just 
came  out  and  I  threw  it  away." 

— Pelican. 

*  *        * 

Dunt  Esk 

"Hm,  is  dis  a  seestem?  So  dey 
dunt  leest  in  de  telephone  book 
the  Knights  Templars,  huh, — Hm 
so  Santral,  ello,  ello  Santral,  will 
you  giff  me  de  Templars?" 

"Yes,  sir,  it's  just  eight-thirty!" 

— Judge. 

*  *        * 

Nize  Baby 

Alice:    "I  adore  Keats!" 
Ikey:    "Oy,  it's  a  relief  to  meet 
a  lady  vot  still  likes  children." 

— Froth. 

*  *        * 

What's  'At? 

First  Movie  Fan:  "What  did 
that  sub-title  say? 

Second  Movie  Fan:  "I  don't 
know,  I  didn't  hear. 

— Michigan  Gargoyle. 

*  *       * 

Cutting  Him  Short 

A  barber  was  much  surprised  to 
receive  a  tip  before  he  had  cut  his 
customer's  hair. 

"Thank  you,  sir!  It  isn't  many 
who  tip  us  first,"  he  said. 

"That  isn't  a  tip,"  snapped  the 
man  in  the  chair.  "That's  hush 
money."  — Answers. 

*  *        * 

Misunderstood 

Welfare  Worker:  "And  what  are 
you  in  here  for,  my  man?" 

Prisoner:  "Flattery,  ma'am. 
Caught  imitating  another  man's 
signature  on  a  check." 

— Life. 

*  *        * 

Thoughtless 

"Hey  there,  you!  Get  away 
from  my  fender,  will  you?  You've 
been  standing  there  for  over  half 
an  hour." 

"I  can't." 

"You  can't?     Why  not?" 

"Because,  sir,  you've  parked 
your  car  on  my  foot." 

*  *        * 

Ideal 

He:      "Will  you  go  for  a  walk 

with  me  this  evening?" 

She  (frigidly):     "I  never  walk." 
He    (brightly):         "Well,     how 

about  a  ride  to-night?" 

— Beanpot. 


The  Old  French  Court  ■ 

Amid  this  splendor  was 
born  France's  fame  for 
beauty.  Gouraud's  Oriental 
Cream  contributed  to  this 
renown  thru  its  use  by  fa- 
mous Court  Beauties. 

GOURAUOS  » 

ORIENTAL  CREAM 

Made  in  White  -  Flesh  -  Rachel 

Send  10c.  for  Trial  Size 

Ferd.  T.  Hopkins  &.  Son,    Montreal 


Inihte    / 
Coitiei'/ 

THE  FAVORITE 

OF  EVERY  FAN  FROM 

COAST  TO  COAST 

PLANTERS 

SALTED  PEANUTS 
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Don't  miss  GOBLIN'S 

Christmas!  ^timber 
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To  One  Whose  Hand  is  Lovely 

Give  me  your  hand,  my  dear; 
For  such  a  one  is  something  to 
inspire. 
So  beautiful  a  blend, 

So    delicate,    so    strong,    so    to 
desire! 
If  I  must  ask  again, 

Who  wouldn't,  as  I  do,  forever 
say  it? 
Give  me  your  hand, 

You've  not  the  slightest  notion 
how  to  play  it. 

— London  Opinion. 

Enter,  Monsieur 

A  smiling  matron  and  fivesquirm- 
ing  children  sat  round  the  long 
supper  table.  Only  one  chair,  at 
the  far  end,  was  vacant.  Wisps  of 
conversation  were  heard  here  and 
there  as  the  hungry  family  waited. 
Tommy  wrangled  with  Susan. 
Bobby  made  faces  at  Betty. 
Mother  alternately  beamed  and 
lectured.  Obviously  they  were 
impatient,  yet  the  air  was  sur- 
charged with  a  tenseness  that  pre- 
saged the  expected  entrance  of  an 
important  personage. 

Suddenly  a  familiar  step  was 
heard  in  the  hall  and  mother 
sharply  rapped  a  knife  against  her 
glass.  At  the  signal  the  children 
rose  from  their  seats  and  ap- 
plauded loudly. 

Through  the  dining-room  door 
and  down  the  room  trotted  their 
father,  bowing  perfunctorily  to 
his  domestic  audience  as  he  has- 
tened to  his  seat.  Having  reached 
his  place,  he  raised  his  right  hand 
and  stood  still  for  a  moment. 
Then  he  favored  them  with  a 
long,  all-inclusive  look  and  motion- 
ed them  to  resume  their  seats, 
tucking  his  napkin  'neath  his  chin 
and  picking  up  his  spoon. 

The  Symphony  Orchestra  Con- 
ductor sampled   his   soup. — Judge. 

*  *        * 

Dangerous 

Elsie  (aged  five):  "Sister  told 
me  to  entertain  you  until  she  comes 
down." 

Mr.  Bow:    "Oh,  she  did,  eh?" 
Elsie:      "Yes — and    I'm   not    to 
answer  too  many  questions." 

— Boston  Transcript. 

*  *        * 

"What  is  platonic  friendship?" 
asks  a  judge.  Usually  where  the 
young  man  can't  afford  both  a 
small  car  and  matrimony.      — Eve. 


PlCCADILLiY 


INCC   O*    «MVM 


PICCADILLY'S   popularity   is 

based,    not  on    any  fad,   but   on 

the  solid  preference  of  men 

who   have   selected    it    as 

their    tobacco     after     trying 

many    other    brands. 

In  patent  hermetic  tins 
at  twenty- five  cents. 


From  an  Old 
English  Recipe- 

O'Keefe's  Stone  Ginger  is  an 
amazingly  delightful  beverage 
— brewed  in  the  English  manner 
from  an  old  recipe.  Its  flavour 
—  matchless,  its  purity — 
imcomparable. 
Order  a  12  bottle  carton  from 
your  dealer — or  phone  Elgin  6101. 

O'KEEFE'S 

StoneGinger 


IE  OF  O'KEEFE'S  OTHER  FAVORITES 

'Keefe's  Dry  Lemon 

elfast  Style  Ginger  Ale  Cream 

Old  Style  Ginger  Ale  Special  Soda 

Orange  Punch  Syphon  Sod; 

Cola  Sarsaparilla 

Lemonade  Ginger  Beer 
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Goblin 


A   KERMATH    ALWAYS   RUNS" 


rj^  Herbert    . 

Tareyton 

for   Pipe   and 

Cigarette    Smokers 
who  prefer  the  best 


Thtra'i  SOMETHING  about 
them  you'll  like 


Clgarcttea — Plain  ends  and  cork  rips 
Plp«  Tobacco — Pouch  Package,  25c;    Home  Tin,  $1.50 


Compensation 

"But,  Abe,  such  an  expensif  ring. 
You  should  not  do  it." 

"Ay,  dollink,  but  tink  of  da 
money  you  safe  in  gloves." 

*  *        * 

"How  do  you  like  riding  now?" 
"Oh,  it's  all  right  after  you  get 
into  the  habit." 

—  Yale  Record. 

Saving  Trouble 
Footpad:      "Hands    up    or     I'll 
shoot!" 

(Drunk  elevates  one  hand.) 
Footpad:  "Get  'em  both  up!" 
Drunk:    "Hie— why  should   I — 
hie — I'm  half  shot  already." 

— Lehigh  Burr. 

*  *        * 

Out  of  the  Mouths  of  Babes! 

Thomas,  the  minister's  small  son, 
was  invited  to  dine  with  a  very 
wealthy  playmate  of  his.  Upon 
arriving  at  the  dinner  he  was  some- 
what abashed  to  find  a  larger 
gathering  of  grown-ups  than  he 
had  expected  and  was  extremely 
embarrassed  when  his  friend's 
mother  asked  him  to  say  grace. 

"What  is  grace?"  asked  Thomas. 

"Why!"  exclaimed  his  hostess, 
"it  is  what  your  father  says  when 
he  sits  down  to  eat." 

"Oh,"  replied  Tom,  much  re- 
lieved, and  then  as  everyone  bowed 
their  heads,  "God,  what  a  mealjx> 
set  before  a  white  man!" 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 

*  *        * 

Whoops,  Dearie! 

Lady:  "You're  it.  Now  you 
chase  me." 

Stranger:  "What's  wrong  with 
you?" 

Lady:  "Nothing,  sir;  it's  just 
another  tag  day." 

— Purple  Parrot. 

Don't  Believe  a  Word  Of  It! 

The  report  that  a  Chicago  sing- 
ing organist  who  was  struck  on  the 
head  with  a  hammer  and  lost  his 
voice  was  probably  started  by 
some  wholesale  hammer  manu- 
facturer. 

*  *        * 

Biological  Note 

"Can  hippopotamuses  have  chil- 
dren?" 

"Of  course." 

"That's  funny,  I  thought  they 
got  little  hippopotamuses." 

— Voo  Doo. 


Goblin 

A  Swell  Line 

"There's  a  woman  peddler  at  the 
door." 

"Show  him  in,  and  tell  him  to 
bring  his  samples  with  him." 

— Columbia  Jester. 

*  *        * 

Lazy  Too 

Now  comes  the  story  of  the 
absent-minded  professor  who  rolled 
under  the  dresser  and  waited  for 
the  collar  button  to  find  him. 

— Red  Cat. 

*  *        * 

Page  Lawrence 
Joe:    "I  call  her  my  Mohamme- 
dan girl." 

Herb:    "Mohammedan?" 
Joe:  "Yeh,  I  Mecca  do  this,  and 
I  Mecca  do  that." 

— Punch  Bowl. 

*  *       * 

"Vat  you  doink,  Rebecca?" 
"I'm  sunk,  Vatter." 
"Sunk,  Rebecca?" 
"Yes,  Vater  sunk  a  dress  on  de 
sunk  machine." 

— Chaperon. 

*  *        * 

The  Romanticist 

Stude:  "I  think  you're  heav- 
enly. I  adore  your  dress,  your 
beautiful  hair,  your  wonderful  eyes. 
Oh!  your  eyes  are  ecstatic." 

R.S.:  "Oh,  now,  you're  exag- 
gerating." 

-  Stude  (persistent  and  pointing): 

"Well,  anyway,  that  eye's  good." 

—Pup. 

*  *       * 

Your    Pardon,    Gentle    Reader 

Haughty  Lady  (entering  sea 
food  market):  "My  man,  three 
two  pound  lobsters,  if  you  please." 

Fish  Man:  "Yes,  ma'am,  shall 
I  wrap  them  up?" 

Haughty  Lady:  "I  think  you 
had  better,  my  man,  I  don't  believe 
they  know  me  well  enough  to  fol- 
low me  home."  — Banter. 

*  *        * 

Lots  of  Practice 

Adoring  Girl:  "How  in  the  world 
did  you  ever  get  so  big  and  strong?" 

Halfback  Hank:  "Well,  you  see, 
my  mother  insisted  that  I  go  to 
public  school  and  wear  curls  till  I 
was  fourteen." 

— Pennsylvania  Punch  Bowl. 

*  *       * 

Customer:  "May  I  see  your 
tongue?" 

Butcher  to  assistant:  "Show  the 
lady  your  tongue,  Bill. — Wampus. 
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fascinating  booklets  Jree 

Write  your  name  and  address  on  the  margin  of 
this  advertisement  and'  mail  it  to  the  Salada  Tea 
Company  of  Canada,  Limited,  461  King  St.  W., 
Toronto.  A  free  copy  of  each  of  the  above  booklets 
will  be  immediately  sent  you.  Do  you  now  use 
"SALADA"  Tea?  If  you  do  not,  we  will  also  send 
you  a  free  19-cup  trial  package  of  "SALADA". 
State  the  kind  of  tea  you  at  present  use  and  the 
price  you  pay  for  it. 

SALADA  TEA  COMPANY 

OF  CAM  AD  A   l_I  MITED 


Disc  Releases 

[Continued  from  page  25) 
(Victor)  is  another  "Laugh,  Clown- 
Laugh."  You  will  go  gaga  over  it- 
Other  good  numbers  are  "Old  Man 
Sunshine,"  Leo  Reisman  and  His 
Orchestra  (Columbia),  "Out  of  the 
Tempest,'*  a  George  Olsen  played 
waltz  (Victor).  The  only  classical 
number  received  is  Edward  John- 
son's twelve-inch  double-sided  disc 
bearing  "The  Flower  Song"  from 
Carmen,  and  "Depuis  Longtemps" 
from  Louise.  We  weren't  the  least 
bit  annoyed,  either,  by  "The 
Shadow  Song"  played  by  the 
Blackstone  Trio  (Brunswick),  "My 
Last  Waltz  With  You"  and  "What 
Good  Are  Tears"  by  the  Holly- 
wood Dance  Orchestra  (Apex),  nor 
did  we  object  to  Edith  Evans* 
comic  carolling  upon  the  subject 
of  her  boy  friend  which  is  piquantly 
entitled,  "Oh,  You  Have  No  Idea." 

— STEPHEN    MOON. 


Books 

{Continued  from  page  26)  , 
VV  ND  also  there  are  The  Mesa  by 
Charles  Alden  Seltzer,  and 
Gold — and  the  Mounted  by  James 
B.  Hendryx  (both  Doubleday 
Doran),  but  the  jackets  put  us  off 
them,  and  we  don't  like  books  that 
start  off  "Jim  Nolan  had  a  restless 
gun  hand,"  and  we  don't  like  books 
that  start  off  "Old  Angus  McLeod 
said  that  he  hadn't  killed  John 
Holt,  and  Constable  Kinkaid  of 
the  Mounted  believed  him,"  and 
that's  the  way  the  jacket  blurbs  for 
both  of  them  begin,  and  we  guess 
they  are  sure-fire,  rip-roaring  ad- 
venture of  God's  great  clean  open 
spaces  where  men  are  men  and 
books  like  this  originate. 

ALDEN    DANIELS. 

*        •         * 

Extra!  Extra! 

OUie  and  Robert  Fetzer  and  Jame» 

went  dog-swapping  one  day  last  week. 

— From  the  Chatsworth,  Ga.,  Times. 
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RUGGED 


Westinghouse 

Genuine 
R\DIOTRONS 


UX-20I-B 

Powerful  Amplifier 

UX-I2I-B 

Companion  Output 

Radiotron 


Bovril 

stimulates 

delicate 

appetites 


Don't  miss  GOBLIN'S 

Christmas  JJumta 

OUT  DECEMBER  1st 
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Original 
Drawings  | 

From  G9DLIN 

By  Well  Known  Artists 

GOBLIN  has  on  hand  hundreds  of 
original  drawings,  used  recently. 

which  can  be  purchased  as  low 
as  from  $1  to  $5  apiece.  These  include 
pen  and  ink,  wash,  charcoal  and  pencil 
sketches  and  make  very  nice  pictures 
for  framing.  They  can  be  seen  at  any 
time  from  9  to  5  at  the  Goblin  Offices, 
86  East  Adelaide  Street.  Toronto. 
For  people  living  outside  Toronto: 
If  you  will  write  us,  mentioning  the 
Goblin  artists  you  prefer  and  the 
number  of  originals  you  wish,  we  will 
make   a   selection   for   you   and    mail 

C.O.D. 
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Welcome 


Goblin 


Lady  (to  applicant  for  position 
of  governess):  "Why  did  you 
leave  your  last  place?" 

Applicant:  "I  refused  to  wash 
the  children." 

Children  (in  chorus):  "Engage 
her,  mamma." 

— Pages  Gaies,  Yvcrdon. 

*        *        * 

No  Hurry 

Nigger  1  (in  jail):  "Where  you 
all  gwine,  running  so  fast?" 

Niggers  2  and  3  (outside):  "We 
all's  gwine  to  the  hanging." 

Nigger  1 :   "Well,  you  all  needn't 

be  in  such  a  hurry.     There  won't 

be  anything  doin'  till  I  get  there." 

— Panther. 


Correct 

Prof.:  "Now,  gentlemen,  the 
question  is:  Do  you  or  don't  you 
agree  with  this  theory?" 

All:    "Yes." 

Prof.:    "Yes,  what?" 

All:    "Yes,  please." 

— Princeton  Tiger. 

*  *       * 

Anonymous 

He  runs  a  little  cigar  store,  and 
has  been  receiving  anonymous 
letters.  Nasty  ones.  Though  the 
handwriting  is  decidedly  individual 
detectives  have  not  been  able  to 
trace  the  poison-penner. 

The  cigar-store  owner  went  to  a 
fancy  dress  ball  recently.  In  ask- 
ing for  a  dance  from  a  fair  damsel, 
he  noticed  on  her  programme  a 
signature  with  the  exact  hand- 
writing of  the  anonymous  writer. 
The  tobacco  merchant,  disguised 
as  he  was,  waited.  Soon  a  fellow 
dressed  as  a  lion  came  along. 

Things  are  now  even  more  anony- 
mous. All  he  knows  further  is  that 
a  fellow  dressed  as  a  lion  knocked 
him  down. 

— New  York  Journal. 

A  Picture  Palace 

Odours  when  sweet  violets  sicken, 

Live  within  the  sense  they  quicken, 

And  also  (I  don't  speak  with  malice) 

They  live  within  a  picture  palace. 

—  Yale  Record. 

*  *        * 

Tact 

Wife:  "What  shall  I  put  in 
Anna's  testimonial — I  can't  say 
she  stole." 

Husband:  "Say  she  carried  all 
before  her." 

— Lustige  Blaetter,  Berlin. 
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The  Choice  of 

Successful 

Men 


A  HE  register  of 
the  Belmont  reads  like  a 
Who's  Who  of  big  business. 
The  reason  is  simple.  The 
Belmont's  central  location 
brings  the  business  man 
within  easy  reach  of  the 
upper  and  lower  business 
districts  of  New  York. 
There  are  two  subways  at 
the  door  and  the  Grand 
Central  Terminal  is  just 
across  the  street. 

Added  to  this  the  Belmont 
is  within  a  short  walking 
distance  to  the  shopping 
and  theatre  districts. 

After  a  strenuous  day,  the 
business  man  comes  back 
to  the  hotel  where  he  finds 
that  delightful  air  of  hos- 
pitality and  personal  ser- 
vice that  has  made  the 
Belmont  justly  famous. 


ROY  S.  HUBBELL 
Manager 

The  Belmont 

Park  Avenue  and  42nd  Street 
New  York  City 

A  Bowman  Biltmore  Hotel 


The  Unexpected 
"I'm  buying  a  washing-machine 
for  my  wife  as  a  birthday  present." 
"That  will  be  a  surprise,  eh?" 
"Yes,  quite!     She's  expecting  a 
new  car." 

— Christian  Science  Monitor. 

*  *       * 

It  Won't  Listen  to  Reason 

A  piteous 
Spectacle 
Is  presented 
By  the  intellectual  man 
Trying  to  make 
His  mind  superior 
To  the  matter 
That  composes  a  golf  ball. 
— Arkansas  Gazette. 

Criticism 

Through  the  good  offices  of  an 
influential  American  residing  in 
Paris,  an  ambitious  young  girl 
from  New  York  obtained  an  audi- 
ence with  Sacha  Guitry,  the  famous 
actor  who  graciously  consented  to 
hear  her  recite. 

After  listening  to  a  classic  or 
two,  the  great  actor  went  up  to 
the  young  aspirant  for  histrionic 
honors  and  placed  his  hand  on 
her  head,  as  in  benediction. 

"My  dear  child,"  said  he,  "marry 
soon.    Good-bye!" 

— America's  Humor. 

*  *        * 

The  Pat  Answer 

Two  Irishmen  were  in  prison, 
one  for  stealing  a  cow,  the  other 
for  stealing  a  watch.  The  former, 
thinking  to  have  some  fun  at  the 
other's  expense,  asked: — 

"Pat,  what  time  is  it?" 

"Faith,  I'm  not  quite  sure," 
replied  the  other,  "but  I  think  it's 
about  milking  time." 

— Evening  Times-Globe. 

*  #        * 

Beneath  Notice 

Teacher:  "Tommy,  what  is 
one-half  of  one-tenth?" 

Small  Boy:  "I  don't  know 
exactly,  teacher,  but  it  can't  be 
very  much." 

— Progressive  Grocer. 

*  *        * 

Ha  Haski! 

Here  we  have  a  hot  one  from  the 
Steppes: 

Little  Olga  has  just  remarked 
that  she  has  become  a  nervous 
wreck. 

Ivan,  the  Terrible,  replied:  "And 
when  did  you  become  nervous?" 
(The  little  devil.)  —Froth. 


Bean  EXPERT 
ACCOUNTANT 


The  Accountancy  Courses  of  the  International 
ochool  of  Accountancy  have  proved  of  great 
value  to  thousands  of  men  because  they  are 
wrJj"en.Py  recognized  authorities  in  this  field. 

ine  list  of  authors  and  contributors  includes 
such  well-known  men  as  W.  H.  Timm.  C.P.A.; 
Edward  P  Moxey,  Jr.,  C.P.A.,  Professor  of  Ac- 
counting, University  of  Pennsylvania,  and  Nelson 
H.Prouty,  F.A.A.,  C.P.A. 

The  value  of  these  courses  is  impressively 
shown  in  the  success  of  our  students.  You  will 
fu  'hem. holding  positions  of  responsibility  with 
the  Dominion  Government,  the  railways  and 
public  utility  corporations,  the  industries  of 
Canada,  and  in  business  for  themselves  as  public 
accountants. 

Mail  Coupon  for  Free  Booklet 
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INTERNATIONAL  SCHOOL  OF  ACCOUNTANCY  I 
Associated  with  the 

International    Correspondence     Schools  ' 

Department   1986  B ,  Montreal,  Canada  | 

Without  cost  or  obligation,  please  send  j 

me  full  details  of  your  home-study  course  in  i 
Accountancy. 


Name 

Address.. 


WR1GLEYS 

P.K. 

kCHEWING  SWEET 


Here  is  a  treat  that  can't 
be  beat!  Benefit  and  plea- 
sure in  generous  measure! 

CI80 

Peppermint  Flavor 
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IMPERIAL 


MIXTURE 

T^ch  and  Mellow 


This  is  your  Personal 
Underwood  —  1 0  lbs. 

^With  it  you  are  forever 
free  from  the  drudgery  of 
handwriting. 

It  gives  you  the  advan- 
tages of  a  larger  machine 
at  less  than  half  the  cost. 

*lAnd  for  your  con- 
venience we  append  a 
coupon. 


United  Typewriter  Co.,  Ltd., 
135  Victoria  St.,  Toronto  2 

Tell  me  all  about  the  new 
Personal  Underwood  and  how  I 
can  buy  it  for  a  few  dollars  a  month. 

Name 


Address.. 
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Follow  the  Adventures  of 

CLARICE  MONTAGUE 

The  delightful  hoyden  invented  by 

William  &  Beatrice  Redpath 

In  the  December  Issue  of 

GOBLIN 


"You  say  the  doctor  has  limited 
Olsen  to  one  glass  a  day,  but  I  have 
seen  him  drink  more!" 

"Yes,  he  went  to  six  different 
doctors,  and  each  allowed  him  one 
glass  a  day.      That's  six!" 

— Kartkaturen,  Oslo. 

*  *       * 

Swaller  That! 
Facetious  Student  (to  elderly  lady 
who  is  Vigorously  beating  a  rug) — 
Don't  beat  that  rug  so.      It  may  be 
Lon  Chaney. 

Elderly  Lady — That  is  impossi- 
ble.     I    am   Lon    Chaney. 

— Chaparral. 

*  *       * 

I'm  not  the  happiest  person  in 
the  world,  but  I'm  next  to  the 
happiest — murmured  the  supreme 
egoist  as  he  took  the  sweet  young 
thing  into  his  arms. — Sun  Dial. 

*  *       * 

Oop! 

Driver — Did  you  test  the  oil? 
Milkman — Yes,  it  tested  awful 
to  me. 

— Purple  Cow. 

*  *       * 

"Sir,  could  you  see  me  safely 
across  the  street?" 

"Yes,  lady,  I  could  see  you  a 
mile  away." 

— Red  Cat. 

*  *        * 

Joe:  "Who  was  that  cute  little 
blonde  you  had  at  the  dance  last 
Thursday  night?" 

Gus:  "Oh,  she's  that  cute  little 
brunette  I  had  at  the  dance  last 
Monday  night." 

—Life. 

*  *        * 

Cautious 
Co-Ed : ' '  Do  you  always  keep  two 
hands  on  the  steering  wheel?" 
Boy  Friend:  "Certainly." 
Co-Ed:    "All  right,  but  let  me 
know  in  case  you  need  your  hand- 
kerchief." 

— Ghost. 


Passenger:  "Oh,  captain,  can 
you  tell  me  what  time  the  tide 
rises?  I  want  to  close  my  port- 
holes. 

— Princeton  Tiger. 

*  *       * 

"Come,  come,  let's  all  wax 
merry." 

"Yeah,  she  certainly  can  stand 
polishing." 

— Reserve  Red  Cat. 

*  *       * 

Slow 

He:  "Have  you  ever  been  kissed 
before?" 

She:  "Y-y-yes,  c-cause  I  n-n-nev- 
er  could  s-s-say  n-n-no  fast 
enough." 

— Reel. 

*  *       * 

At  White  Sulphur  Springs 

Well-fed  Clergyman:  "Is  there 
anything  else  I  can  do  to  make  you 
happy,  dear?" 

Wife  (reading  newspaper):  "Yes, 
there  is.  You  might  pray  for  rain 
in  New  York." 

—Life. 

*  *       * 

Page  Judge,  Jr. 

"Chester,  give  me  a  sentence 
with  the  word  'bulb'." 

"I'm  going  now  bulb  be  right 
back." 

— Exchange. 

*  *       * 

"Whadya  think  of  the  new 
Ford?" 

"I  think  it's  positively  un- 
canny." 

— Panther. 

*  *       * 

Try  One 

"Ever  eat  a  Kentucky  break- 
fast?" 

"No,  whatizzit?" 

"A  beefsteak,  a  quart,  and  a 
dog." 

"Well,  what's  the  dog  for?" 

"To  eat  the  steak." 

— Buccaneer. 

*  *       * 

Relief  At  Last 

George  (to  clerk):  "1  say,  feller, 
could  you  take  that  red  tie  with 
orange  spots  out  of  the  window 
for  me?" 

Clerk:  "Why  certainly,  sir. 
Pleased  to  take  anything  out  of 
the  window  any  time,  sir." 

George  (with  a  look  of  relief): 
"Thanks  awf'ly,  old  top.  The 
beastly  thing  bothaws  me  every 
time  I  pass  this  way." 

— Ghost. 
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Taking  No  Chances 

An  old  Scotch  lady  looked  out 
of  a  car  window  as  the  train  drew 
into  the  station  and,  hailing  a  little 
boy,  said: 

"Little  boy,  are  you  good?" 

"Yes'm." 

"Parents  living?" 

"Yes'm." 

"Go  to  Sunday  School?" 

"Yes'm." 

"Then  I  think  I  can  trust  you; 
run  with  this  penny  and  get  me  a 
bun,  and  remember  the  Lord  sees 
you!" 

— The  Old  Maid. 

*  *        * 

The  Inspector:    "Name?" 
Prisoner:        "Pat      McSwennie, 
sorr." 

The   Inspector:     "Nationality?" 
Prisoner:  "Oirish." 
The  Inspector:    "Business?" 
Prisoner:  "Italian  organ-grinder, 

sorr." 

*  *        * 

"Sorry  to  keep  you  waiting,  old 
man,  but  I've  been  setting  a  trap 
for  my  wife." 

"Good  heavens!  What  do  you 
expect?" 

"A  mouse." 

— The  Old  Maid. 

*  #        * 

What  a  College  Education  Does 

History  Professor  (who  has  had  a 
momentary  lapse  of  memory): 
"The  Queen  of  Spain  was — well, 
she  was " 

Voice  from  Rear:  "A  sprightly 
dame  was  she?" 

—  Virginia  Reel. 

*  *        * 

"Why  do  you  always  wash  your 
knife  and  fork  in  the  finger  bowl 
when  we  come  to  the  cafe?" 

"Well,  you  wouldn't  want  to  get 
egg  in  your  pocket,  either." 

— Ranger. 

Dumb:  "Did  you  read  about  the 
would-be  suicide  who  tried  to 
drown  himself  by  diving  off  a  fifty- 
foot  cliff?" 

Girl:    "No." 

Back    Again:     "Yeah!     He    got 

fooled,  though.     It  was  low  tide." 

—  Yale  Record. 


One: 

Two: 

One: 
ride  and  walked 
with  me." 


Nice  Boy 

'He  certainly  is  polite." 

"How  come?" 

"He  took  me  for  an  auto 
the  way  home 
— Purple  Cow. 


THE  EATON  BOOK  CLUB 

^srs^  Offers  You 

^j;  TWO  FREE  BOOKS 


And  No  Membership  Fees 


YOU'RE  not  expected  to  read  all  the  books — you  couldn't — but  your 
friends  certainly  demand  that  you  know  the  really  big  books  of  the 
month,  around  which  conversation  is  sure  to  centre.     It's  a  next  to 
impossible    task   for    you    to    weed    out    the   worthwhile    books    from    the 
hundreds  that  are  published  monthly.     Right  here's  where  we  can  help  you 
and  incidentally  make  a  remarkable  offer. 

THE  EATON  BOOK  CLUB  Selection  Committee  of  critics  and  authors 
choose  from  amongst  the  new  books,  submitted  in  advance  of  publication, 
what  they  consider  to  be  the  best  available.  These  include  fiction,  bio- 
graphy, science  and  belles-lettres.  As  a  member  you  are  given  free  advice  on 
these  books  before  publication  date  and  select  the  books  you  want  to  buy. 
For  these  you  are  charged  only  the  retail  price — we  prepay  mailing  charges. 

As   a   member   of   the    EATON   BOOK    CLUB    you   will    be 

offered  TWO  FREE  BOOKS— to  be  chosen  by  you  from 

the  leading   books   of    October   and   November. 


^T.  EATON 


CO. 
LIP 


FILL  IN  AND  RETURN  THIS  FORM  TO-DAY 

THE  EATON  BOOK  CLUB, 
THE  T.  EATON  CO.,   LIMITED, 

Toronto 

Please  send  me  membership  form  and  "NOVEMBER  SELECTIONS"  of  THE  EATON 
BOOK  CLUB  giving  details  of  your  offer  of  "Two  Free  Books."  I  understand  this  does 
not  obligate  me  in  any  way. 


Name Address.. 

Town Province.. 


A  Dirty  Trick 

'How  can  I  make  anti-freeze?" 
'Hide  her  woollen  pajamas." 

— Columbia  Jester. 


"You  don't  know  what  a  broom 
is  for." 

"Oh,  yes  I  do  .  .  .  the  Bride 
marries  him."  — Juggler. 


SEND  NO  MONEY— FREE  COMPASS 
GIANT  TELESCOPE  HALF  PRICE  ^^ 

This  Is  the  only  five-section  telescope  on  the  market.  ^-flBijSS^lfSiM 

The  Identical  telescope  sells  In  the  States  for  $2.26  *^@$™^Z*i&&iWn 

•which   with  duty  costs   $8.00   laid   down   in   Can-  _^-W7r"^  «rf£88$!lsP^ssM? 

ada.  It  has  four  8  power  achromatic  lenses.  flsJP'Pj   '  W^^3* 

strong  and   dear.    Opens  to  over  three  ffS^Kf^Z^^ft^^^^^^^^^  Lots 

feet.    Persons   and   objects   miles  ^^agiS^  I CissssliWP^^^"^^^   °'    fun  I-    Edu 

away  seem  dose.    Count  the        _  ^^gg0^\ XHtN^^^  cational.     Instructive. 

stars.     8ee     the     moon.         ^^/P"^!,^ Entertaining!     For     Home! 

Heavy   brass   bind-        ^-s^^tU^gM^5^  Farm!     Ranch  I     Camp!     Travel! 

lng.      A   real  ^^%<*KKW^^^  BUSH    ORDER    TO-DAY    FOR    FRE1 

*Ia«»-         ^-srUG^s*^"^^  COMPASS!  YOUR  LAST  CHANCE  I    Just  seni 

^^ee^^^aSP^^^  postcard.    We   will   send   telescope  and   compass   C.O.D. 

fn^2S^^^^^  $1.K0     plus    a    few    cents    postage.      Or    send     $1.60     with    order 

\a^^^^  and   we   will    pay   postage. 

D.  &  H.  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Dept.  D  98    Port  Sydney,  Opt, 
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OVER  $10,00000  OFFERED 

GOBLIN  MAGAZINE'S 

Win  a  La  Salle  Sedan  Free  I— 99  Other 


FIRST  PRIZE— Total  value  up  to  $5,875.00— 
La  Salle  Five-Passenger  Sedan  plus  $2,000  cash 
bonus,  at  the  rate  of  twenty  times  the  sub- 
scription money  remitted.  This  bonus  limited 
to  a  maximum  of  $2,000.  A  contestant  must 
send  in  not  less  than  $5.00  worth  of  subscrip- 
tions to  qualify  for  this  prize. 

FIRST  PRIZE  (if  contestant  does  not  qualify 
as  above) — McLaughlin-Buick  Five-Passenger 
Sedan  valued  at  $1,840.00.  The  minimum  sub- 
scription to  qualify  for  this  prize  is  $3.00.  If 
a  contestant  sends  in  five  dollars,  he  qualifies 
for   the   La   Salle   Sedan. 

FIRST  PRIZE  (if  the  contestant  does  not  quali- 
fy as  above) — Chevrolet  Sedan  valued  at 
$892.00.  This  is  the  first  prize  if  winner  sends 
in   only   $2.00   subscription. 

SECOND  PRIZE— Total  value  $2,392.00.  Chev- 
rolet Sedan,  plus  $1,500.00  cash  bonus  extra,  at 
the  rate  of  fifteen  times  the  subscription  money 
remitted.  This  bonus  limited  to  a  maximum  of 
$1,500.00. 

THIRD  PRIZE — Total  value  $1,400.00.  Fada  A. 
C.  Electric  Radio,  seven  tube  set  valued  at 
$400.00  plus  $1,000.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the 
rate  of  ten  times  the  subscription  money  remit- 
ted. This  bonus  limited  to  a  maximum  of 
$1,000.00. 

FOURTH  PRIZE— Total  value  $875.00.  Columbia 
Vivatonal  Phonograph,  Console  Model,  valued 
at  $37  5.00  plus  $500.00  cash  bonus  extra  at  the 
rate  of  five  times  the  subscription  money  re- 
mitted. This  bonus  to  be  limited  to  a  maxi- 
mum of  500.00. 

FIFTH  PRIZE — Total  value  $600.00.  Fada  A. 
C.  Electric  Radio,  six  tube  set,  valued  at 
$300.00  plus  $300.00  cash  extra  bonus  at  the 
rate  of  three  times  the  subscription  money  re- 
mitted. This  bonus  to  be  limited  to  a  maxi- 
mum  of  $300.00. 


FIFTY-FIRST   TO  ONE    HUNDREDTH   PRIZES 

— One  year   subscription  to  Goblin. 


CORRECT   ANSWER    UNKNOWN 

To  guarantee  to  every  one  taking  part  in  this 
contest  that  no  one  holds  the  correct  answer  to 
the  puzzle,  several  figures  were  erased  after  the 
original  drawing  was  made  and  before  the 
puzzle  form  was  printed.  These  figures  were 
removed  by  Messrs.  Perry  J.  Giffen,  Toronto 
Star  Weekly;  William  Houston,  Regina  Leader- 
Post,  and  T.  B.  Godfrey,  chartered  accountant, 
who  kindly  consented  to  act  as  judges  of  the 
contest.  The  figures  were  removed  from  the 
chart  at  different  times,  and  the  judges  hold 
the  total  of  the  numbers  which  they  erased. 
No  one  knows  what  numbers  were  erased. 
Notes  of  the  missing  numbers  were  made  and 
are  now  under  lock  and  seal.  When  the  con- 
test is  over,  the  numbers  erased  from  the  puz- 
zle chart  will  be  added  together  and  subtracted 
from  the  original  total.  The  contest  depart- 
ment knew  the  correct  answer  before  the  figures 
were  taken  out,  but  now  nobody  knows  the 
correct  answer.  The  answer  now  will  be  the 
sum  total  of  the  figures  appearing  in  the  chart 
above. 

There  are  no  tricks  to  this  contest.  It  is 
merely  a  matter  of  skill  in  finding  all  the  num- 
bers shown  and  then  adding  correctly.  We  wish 
it  clearly  understood  that  there  are  no  hidden 
figures.  Every  number  can  be  plainly  seen. 
The  degree  of  your  care  and  skill  will  deter- 
mine the  prize  which  you  will  win. 

The  ONLY  requirement  for  entry  to  contest 
are  those  listed  here.  You  will  note  their  ex- 
treme simplicity,  and  a  careful  reading  now 
will   avoid   any   possible  confusion   later. 


Secure  Correct  or  Nearest  Correct  Total  of  Number*  Above  to  Win  La  Salle  Car 

The  problem  is  to  add  together  all  of  the  numbers  shown  above.  Each  figure  is 
clearly  indicated,  and  they  run  from  two  to  nine;  the  sixes  have  a  curved  stem;  the 
nines  a  straight  stem;  all  are  single  numbers,  there  are  no  combinations;  add  them1  as 
if  each  figure  stood  one  above  the  other  in  a  single  column.  Every  figure  in  the  pic- 
ture! is  complete.  If  in  doubt  about  any  of  the  Figures,  send  in  the  chart  with  a 
figure  marked,  to  the  contest  department,  who  will  gladly  tell  you  what  it  is. 


This  new  1929  model,  5 -passenger  McLaughlin- 
Buick  Sedan,  is  first  prize  if  the  winning  con- 
testant forwarded  his  solution  under  the  con- 
ditions noted  in  Prize  List  found  in  this  Advert. 


A  CHILD  BRAIN  DEVELOPER 

Parents:  Encourage  your  children  to  try 
the  puzzle.  Every  bright  boy  or  girl  will 
be  delighted  to  work  out  the  problem.  It 
is  a  splendid  brain  developer.  Parents  may 
help  the  children  work  out  the  problem. 
Young  and  old  will  find  it  a  pleasant  and 
profitable  pastime. 
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in  FREE  PRIZES  1pf 

GREATEST  CONTEST 

Awards 

This  is  the  Largest  Prize  List 
Ever  Offered  in  Canada 


$350  SPECIAL  BONUS  PRIZES 

Twenty  times  the  subscription  remittance 
will  be  paid  to  the  candidate  sending  in 
the  first  correct  or  nearest  correct  answer 
to  the  puzzle,  received  in  Goblin  Contest 
Office,  between  November  5th  and  November 
24th.      Bonus   not   to   exceed    $200.00. 

Ten  times  the  subscription  remittance  will 
be  given  the  second  nearest  solution  by  this 
date.     Bonus  not  to  exceed  $100.00. 

Five  times  the  subscription  remittance  will 
be  paid  the  third  nearest  solution  by  this 
date.     Bonus  not   to  exceed   $50.00. 

The  contestant  winning  a  Special  Bonus 
Prize  will  not  be  barred  from  winning  one 
of  the  regular  prizes.  Special  Bonus  Prize 
winners  will  be  announced  along  with  the 
regular  winners. 


SECOND  PRIZE — This  smart  Chevrolet  Sedan 
valued  at  $892.00,  together  with  cash  bonus 
noted    elsewhere    under    Prize    List. 


ENJOY  GOBLIN'S  WIT 

Goblin  is  the  most  strikingly  original  publi- 
cation in  Canada.  Its  humor  is  native  and 
spontaneous.  The  drawings  Interpret  with 
kindly  wit  and  whimsey,  the  more  amusing 
episodes  of  our  daily  life.  It  is  thoroughly 
Canadian  in  its  entire  viewpoint.  It  is  wide- 
awake In  its  outlook,  penetrating,  yet  always 
fair  in  its  criticisms,  and  the  most  entertaining 
and  amusing  publication  in  the  Dominign. 
Goblin  reflects  in  humorous  perspective  the  life 
and  thought  of  this  country,  as  seen  through 
the  vigorous  pens  and  brushes  of  many  gifted 
Canadians. 

Through  this  Great  Contest  you  will  secure 
the  most  brilliant  of  Canadian  publications  at 
the  regular  subscription  price,  and  at  the  same 
time,  if  you  are  accurate,  win  one  of  the  major 
prizes  absolutely  without  cost. 

During  the  past  few  months  Goblin  Magazine 
has  distributed  more  than  $16,000.00  In  Prize 
Money  to  successful  contestants  in  every  Prov- 
ince   in    the    Dominion. 

In  this,  Goblin's  Fourth  Great  Puzzle  Contest, 
the  value  of  the  awards  has  been  increased  to 
over  $10,000.00;  this  is  the  greatest  Prize  List 
ever  offered  in  Canada.  In  a  few  Weeks  the 
division  of  these  prizes  will  be  made.  Some- 
one will  win  this  luxurious,  magnificently  ap- 
pointed La  Salle  Car.  Will  it  be  you?  Your 
decision  NOW  will  determine  whether  you  will 
be  that  fortunate  person  I  The  first  prize  re- 
presents a  modest  fortune  in  Itself.  Someone 
will  win  it.  You  alone  must  deelde  whether 
you  will  be  that  person  I 


This  or  any  other  model  La  Salle  Car  of  value 
$3,875.00,  with  cash  bonus  noted  elsewhere,  is 
First  Prize  in  this,  Goblin  Magazine's  Greatest 
Puzzle  Contest.  Visualize  yourself  behind  the 
steering  wheel  of  this  magnificently  appointed 
La    Salle    Car,    one    of    the    proudest    names    In 


motordom.  Surely  here  is  a  prize  worth  work- 
ing for  and,  best  of  all,  the  work  is  the  best 
of  fun.  Don't  misplace  this  advertisement. 
Read  the  instructions  and  begin  NOW.  In  a 
few  weeks  this  distinguished  car  may  be 
YOURS.     You,   alone,   must   decide! 


GENERAL  RULES 


(1)  Contest  is  open  to  everyone  except  (a) 
Employees  of  Goblin  and  their  immediate 
family;  (b)  Prize  winners  in  former  Goblin 
contests   who   won   more   than    $100. 

(2)  To  enter  contest  it  is  necessary  to  enclose 
at  least  $2  for  an  8 -months'  subscription  to 
Goblin  Magazine.  See  Prize  List  found  else- 
where in  this  advertisement  and  note  how  the 
value  of  your  prize  is  increased  by   sending  in 

full    year's    subscription   to    Goblin    and    sub- 
scriptions from  your  friends. 

(3)  A  contestant  can  solicit  friends  for  sub- 
scriptions and  for  such  subscription  he  or  she 
will  be  entitled  to  submit  solutions  to  the 
puzzle;  also  those  who  subscribe  through  a 
contestant  may  submit  solutions  to  the  puzzle. 
Get  your  friends  to  help  you  get  subscriptions. 

(4)  All  solutions  must  be  accompanied  by  a 
cash  subscription,  otherwise  they  will  not  be 
accepted.  All  solutions  are  recorded  and  cannot 
be  changed  once  they  are  received  at  the  con- 
test office. 

(5)  It  is  not  necessary  for  a  contestant  to 
send  in  the  entire  amount  of  subscription  money 
at  any  one  time.  Accurate  records  are  kept, 
and  every  time  a  contestant  makes  a  remit- 
tance, the  amount  will  be  added  to  the  previous 
amount   which   a   contestant  has   to   his   credit. 

(6)  Contestants  can  send  in  a  different  answer 
to  the  puzzle  each  time  they  make  a  remit- 
tance, but  not  more  than  one  prize  and  bonus 
will  be  paid  to  one  family  living  at  one  home 
address. 

(7)  EXTRA  PUZZLE  FORMS  MAY  BE  OB- 
TAINED FREE  BY  WRITING  TO  THE 
CONTEST    DEPARTMENT,    AND    WILL   ALSO 


BE  FOUND  IN  UNITED  CIGAR  STORES  IN 
QUEBEC,  ONTARIO  AND  WESTERN  CANADA. 

(8)  All  money  orders,  cheques  or  postal  notes 
must  be  made  payable  to  Goblin  Magazine; 
acknowledgments  will  be  made  immediately  upon 
receipt    of    solutions. 

(9)  If  the  correct  answer  is  not  sent  in  by  any 
contestant,  the  prizes  will  be  awarded  for  the 
nearest  correct  solution. 

(10)  In  the  event  of  a  tie,  a  second  puzzle  will 
be  mailed.  This  puzzle  will  be  a  problem  re- 
quiring accuracy  in  addition  and  subtraction. 
Only  those  tieing  will  be  permitted  to  solve  the 
second    puzzle. 

(11)  Solutions  to  the  contest  must  be  in  the 
Goblin  office  not  later  than  6  p.m.,  December 
8th,  1928.  Solutions  mailed  and  having  the 
postmark  of  not  later  than  December  8th, 
1928,  and  received  by  us  not  later  than  De- 
cember 15th,  1928,  will  be  accepted.  The 
correct  answer  will  be  announced  in  the  Jan- 
uary issue  of  The  Goblin  Magazine,  published 
about  January  1st.  Contestants  are  advised 
to  send  in  their  answers!  as  soon  as  possible. 
Special  bonuses,  which  will  be  noted  elsewhere 
in  this  advertisement,  are  offered  for  early 
solutions. 

(12)  In  entering  the  contest,  contestants  agree 
to  abide  by  the  rules  of  the  contest  and  to  ac- 
cept the  decision  of  the  judges  as  final.  The 
Goblin  Magazine  reserves  the  right  to  amend  or 
add  to  the  rules  of  this  contest.  If  necessary, 
for  the  protection  of  the  interest!  of  both  the 
contestants  and  Goblin  Magazine.  The  right  it 
also  reserved  to  refund  subscriptions  and  to  dis- 
qualify any  contestants  whom  the  Judges; .  the 
contestants'    representatives,    deem    undesirable. 


SOLUTION   BLANK   TO  BE  USED   BY   CONTESTANTS 
This  blank  must  be  used   when   sending   subscriptions   and   solutions 


MY  ANSWER  TO  THE  PROBLEM  IS ,.,  . 

Gentlemen:   Kindly  enroll  my  name  as  a  contestant  in  your  puzzle 

contest.     I  am  enclosing  herewith  the  sum  of  $.. 


SUBSCRIPTION 
PRICE  LIST 

$2.00 8  Months 

3.00 1  Year 

5.00 2  Year* 

7.00 3  Year. 

9.00 4  Years 

Year. 


kindly  place  to  my  credit,  both  as  entrance  fee  to  the  contest  and  as 
a  paid-up  subscription  to  Goblin  for  the  following  party  or  parties. 

If  you  are  already  a  subscriber  to  Goblin  and  you  send  in  a  paid-in-advance 
subscription  for  yourself,  write  the  word  "renewal"  in  place  designated. 


1.     Name            

St.  Address  - 

New  or 

2.     Name  .,, 

Amount $ 

St.  Address 


Attach   further  names   and   addresses  on  plain   paper. 
Is  this  your  first  solution  to  the  puzzle  T- 


..Town  and   Prov.. 


..How  much  money  have  you  sent  In  to 


(Yes  or  No) 

If  this  solution  wins 


prize,  send  It  to 


-Town  and  Prov. 


date*  

Name 

St.  Address 

(Name  and  address  must  be  printed) 
Please  answer  all  questions  on  this  form   and  mail  same  to— » 

The  Contest   Department,  Goblin  Magazine,  86  Adelaide   St.  East,  Toronto  .2,   Ont. 
Note — If  your  subscription  was  sent  in  by   another  contestant,   you  must  put  his  or  h« 
name  below: 
N«-« — -— St.  Address 


City  or  Town. 


..Prov.. 
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Her  Engagement  Ring 
-for  Christmas! 

The  Gift  of  Gifts — a  Diamond  Ring — 
especially  a  "Bluebird,"  the  token  of 
happiness  and  representing  known 
diamond  value.  Bluebird  Diamond 
Rings  are  the  same  price  everywhere — 
the  quality  is  standard — the  highest  for 
the  money.  You  know  you  are  making 
a  wise  diamond  purchase  when  you 
specify  a  "Bluebird." 


Registered — The  value  of 


corded,  certified  ana  even  identified 
by    ■    registration    number    in     it* 


They  are  guaranteed  by  both  the 
jeweller  and  the  manufacturer. 
Why  guess  when  you  can  know? 

Sold  by  Exclusive  Jewellers  Only 


Bluebird  Wedding  Rings,  $12  and  up. 
Bluebird  Diamond  Rings,  $25  and  up. 


Send  10  cent*    in  (tamps    and  the    name    of   your 

jeweller  for  the  fascinating  booklet  "The  Book 

That  Lovers  Love," 


Dept.  M. 


MAURICE  J.  WALSH,  LIMITED 
Federal  Bldg. 


Toronto  2 


Will  You  be  Driving  a 

LA  SALLE  CAR 

in  a  Few  Weeks  ? 


See  pages  38-39  for  details  of  GOBLIN'S 
greatest  contest 


Fare  Enough 

Guard:    "Ticket,  please." 
Passenger:    "Can't  I  ride  on  my 

face?" 

Guard:    "Sure,  but  I'll  have  to 

punch  it." 


—A 


mcrica  s 


Hi 


-two 


Natural  History 

"I   just   swatted   five   flies- 
males  and  three  females." 

"How  can  you  tell?" 

"I  got  two  on  the  card  table  and 
three  on  the  mirror." 

— Cynic. 

*  *        * 

He:  "I  suppose  1  am  only  a 
pebble  in  your  life." 

She:  "That's  all,  but  it's  all 
right  with  me  if  you  want  to  be  a 
little  boulder." 

— Wampus. 

*  *        * 

Tragedy 

Stage  Hand:  "Shall  I  lower  the 
curtain?" 

Manager:  "Why?" 

Stage  Hand:  "One  of  the  livin' 
statues  has  the  hiccups." 

— The  Old  Maid. 

*  *        * 

It's  the  Bunk 

First  Travelling  Salesman:  "Be- 
ing on  the  road  ain't  what  it  used 
to  be." 

Second  Ditto:  "Naw,  I've  been 
on  the  road  for  ten  years  now  and 
never  had  to  sleep  at  a  farmer's 
house  yet." 

— Amherst  Lord  Jeff. 

*  *       * 

A  simple  countryman  saw  a 
gaudy-plumaged  parrot  on  the  roof 
of  his  cottage. 

He  climbed  up  to  capture  it. 

The  parrot  looked  at  him,  and 
said,  sharply, "What  do  you  want?" 

The  countryman  touched  his 
cap.  "Beg  pardon,  sir.  I  thought 
you  was  a  bird."  — Tid  Bits. 

*  *        * 

"Who  you  shoving?" 
"I  dunno — what's  your  name?" 
— Sniper. 

1928 

"Will  you  love'n  honour?" 

;;veP." 

"Lady,  are  you  all  set?" 

"Yep." 

"O.K.!  He'syourn.  Ten  bucks. 
If  you  need  my  services  again  I 
make  a  special  discount  to  old 
customers."  — Ranger. 
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"We  motored  to  Italy  and  back-" 
"You  must  have  seen  a  good  deal 

of  scenery  on  the  way." 

"I  should  think  so.     We  did  500 

miles  each  day!" 
— Meggendorfer  Blaetter,  Munich. 

*  *        * 
Taking  No  Chances 

We  showed  our  Aunt  Tilly, 
from  the  country,  an  electric 
washing  machine.  She  had  never 
seen  anything  like  it,  of  course, 
and  we  thought  she  would  like  it. 
She  didn't  take  to  it  at  all.  She 
was  too  old-fashioned  and  it  was 
too  new-fangled  for  her.  She 
turned  up  her  nose  at  it.  "They'll 
never  get  me  into  one  of  those 
things,"  she  said. 

— Judge. 

*  *        * 

Misnomer 
Doctor:   "Are  you  sure  you  take 
your  glass  of  hot  water  every  morn- 
ing?" 

Patient:  "I  do,  Doctor,  but  the 
landlady  calls  it  coffee." 

— Cynic. 

*  *        * 

A  Princeton  professor  thinks 
that  wireless  may  be  used  to  drive 
away  germs.  But  how  are  they 
going  to  be  sure  that  the  germs  are 
listening? 

— Milwaukee  Sentinel. 

*  *       * 

It  is  reported  that  after  a  recent 
theatrical  performance  the  audi- 
ence went  home  together  in  a 
taxi. 

*  *        * 

Can't  Be  Done 

The  Father:  "Marry  my  daugh- 
ter? Why  dammit  young  man, 
you  couldn't  even  keep  her  in 
clothing." 

Young  Floye:  "But,  sir,  am  I 
to  blame  for  this  modern  spirit." 

— Pitt  Panther. 


To-day's  Special 
"What's    good    in    the    line    of 
dessert  to-day?" 

"Have  you  tried  our  shortcake?" 
"No.    Sounds  interesting,  though 
bring  me  some." 

(Intermission) 
"Here's  your  shortcake,  sir." 
"Have  you  got  the  nerve  to  call 
that  shortcake?     Take  it  out  and 
berry  it!" 

— Exchange. 

*  *        * 

Zoology  Instructor:  "For  this 
first  meeting  of  the  class  we  will 
start  out  by  naming  some  of  the 
lower  animals,  beginning  with  this 
young  lady  in  the  front  seat." 

— Siren. 

*  *        * 

Enthusiastic  English  Lad:  "I  say, 
deah  thing,  you  are  positively  rip- 
ping." 

Flame  of  the  Moment:  "Rip- 
ping?   Omigosh,  WHERE?" 

— Texas  Ranger. 

*  *        * 

Just  As  Well 

It  seems  that  a  travelling  man 
was  overtaken  by  dusk  in  a  rural 
section.  Knowing  that  he  would 
be  unable  to  reach  any  village, 
much  less  his  destination,  he  stop- 
ped at  a  nearby  farmhouse  to  ask 
lodging  for  the  night.  Although 
it  was  quite  inconvenient  the  far- 
mer said  that  he  could  remain  for 
the  evening — but  the  farmer  was  a 
bachelor,  which  ruins  the  rest  of 
the  story. 

-r-Georgia  Yellow  Jacket. 

*  *        * 

Kind  Grocer:  "And  what  can  I 
do  for  you,  little  girl?" 

Little  Girl:      "Tell   me  what   I 

want  and  save  me  from  a  lickin'." 

— Flamingo. 

*  *        * 

Suspicious 

Wife  to  hubby  who  has  stum- 
bled over  a  chair  in  the  dark  trying 
to  get  to  bed  after  a  large  evening: 
"Is  that  you,  John?" 

"Yesh,  m'dear,  if  'taint,  I'm 
going  to  'ply  for  a  divorshe." 

— America's  Humor. 

Patronize  Home  Industries 
Bride-to-Be:    "What  do  you  use 

to  clean  carpets?" 

Hostess:    "I   have  tried  lots  of 

things,  but  I  find  my  husband  the 

best." 

— Passing  Show. 


Many  pastes  clean  but  the 
surface  of  your  teeth — 
never  reach  the  crevices 
where  decay  germs  gather. 

Minty's  Tooth  Paste  which 
foams  on  your  brush, 
surges  around  and  between 
your  teeth,  completely 
sterilizing,  cleansing  and 
protecting  them. 
Try  it 

fefinty's 

triple  action 

a  tooth  /laroN 
AV«a\  £tX*£J  (  TUBE  I 


What  Made  His 
Hair  Grow? 

Read  His  Letter  for  the  Answer 


"Two  years  ago 
I  was  bald  all  over 
the  top  of  my  head. 

"I  felt  ashamed 

for  people  to  see  my 
head.  I  tried  differ- 
ent preparations, 
but  they  did  no 
Wffik      Sr  B-ood.     I   remained 

bald,   until  I  used 
Kotalko. 
"New  hair  cam* 
;  almost  immediat 

/  ely   and    kept    on 

,:/  growing.  In  a  short 

time  I  had  a  splen- 
did head  of  hair, 
which  has  been  per- 

ia  and  no  return  of 
the  baldness." 
This  verified  statement  is  by  Mr.  H.  A.  Wild.  He 
Is  but  one  of  the  his  legion  of  users  of  Kotalko  whs 
voluntarily  attest  it  has  stopped  falling  hair,  elimin- 
ated dandruff  or  aided  new.  luxuriant  hair  growth. 
KOTALKO  is  sold  by  busy  druggists  everywhere. 

FREE  Trial  Box 

To  prove  the  efficacy  of  Kotalko,  for  men's, 
women's  and  children's  hair,  the  producers  are 
giving  Proof  Boxes.    Uba  coupon  or  write,  to 

KOTAL  CO.,         B  563 ,  Station  o.  New  York 

Please  send  me  FREE  Proof  Box  of   KOTALKO 

Name 

Address  

RE  AN  ARTIST 

U    WE   CAN    TEACH 
■"•^    YOU    DRAWING    in 
your   own    home   during  your 
•pare  time.      Thirty-five  years  of 
•uccessful  teaching  proves  our  ability. 
Artists  receive  large  salaries. 

Write  today  for  Art  Year  Book 

OCMCDlfAPWlEPAKT 

Room  4  BAnUOUEKMlCa. 


42 


Goblin 


QuickRelief 

rCUTS 
BURNS 
BITES 


D  odd's  Antiseptic  Healing  Ointment 
is  a  safe,  soothing  treatment  for  all  skin 
abrasions,  infections  and  irritations.  Its 
powerful,  antiseptic  action  prevents  infec- 
tion of  open  wounds  and  enables  the 
exceptional  healing  qualities  of  this  famous 
ointment  to  quickly  relieve  pain  and  irrita- 
tion and  bring  about  a  speedy  recovery. 

Dodd's 

^Antiseptic- Healing 

OINTMENT 

for  cuts,  burns,  scalds,  bites,  sore  feet, 
abscesses,  old  sores,  boils,  eczema,  piles, 
ulcers,  hives  and  all  diseases  of  the  skin- 
Absolutely  pure  and  non-irritating.  An 
excellent  after-shaving  treatment  for  tender 
skins.  Heals  small  cuts  or  chafing  and 
leaves  the  skin  smooth  and  soft. 

Keep  a  tin   on   hand  for 
regular  and  emergency  use 


4NT«EPTlc 


50c  At  All  Druggists 

SEND   COUPON   BELOW 
FOR    GENEROUS 


The  Trials  of  Christmas  Shopping  Will 

Vanish  when  you  treat  yourself  to  a  copy  of  the 

Cfjristmas  dumber  of  G9BLIN 

OUT  DECEMBER  1st. 

A  rollicking,  good-natured  slock_ingful  of  Christmas  fun 

25c  at  all  newsdealers 


Thoughts  of  a  Park  Policeman 

{Continued  from  page  15) 
yes.  'I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but 
that's  not  done  in  The  Public's 
Parks!  Oh,  it  isn't  any  of  my 
business,  isn't  it?  Well  I'll  show 
you  whose  business  it  is!  Oh, 
alright!  But  slip  behind  that  there 
rock  so's  the  sergeant  can't  see  you 
when  he  goes  by.' 

"Gee!  Love's  grand.  It's  what 
makes  the  world  go  round.  Won- 
der where  Mary  is?  Probably 
going  around,  too,  with  some  civil- 
ian. 'My  dis-pos-i-shun  depends  on 
yoo-oo' 

"  'Hey  you  kids!  How  many 
times  I  got  to  tell  you  get  off  that 
grass?'  " 

— CARROLL   CARROLL. 

*  *  * 

Number  99876999 

Then,  there  is  the  absent-mind- 
ed professor  who  scratched  his  pan- 
cakes and  poured  his  sirup  down 
his  back. 

*  *        * 

Price 

Expansively  Mr.  Elmer  Davis, 
the  writer,  entered  a  bookstore 
the  other  day  and  picking  up  one 
of  his  own  novels  from  a  counter 
slyly  wrote  his  name  on  the  flyleaf. 
He  thereupon  called  the  saleslady 
and  asked  the  price. 

"That's  a  two-dollar  book,"  said 
the  saleslady. 

"Only  two  dollars — with  the 
author's  autograph  in  it?"  pursued 
the  author. 

"Ah,  a  damaged  copy,"  said  the 

clerk.    "That  will  be  a  dollar-fifty." 

— New  Yorker. 

*  *        * 

Agitato! 

Lecturer:  "I  calculate  that  the 
end  of  the  world  will  come  in  217 
million  years." 

Member  of  Audience  (in  great 
agitation):  "How  many  did  you 
say?" 

Lecturer:  "Two  hundred  and 
seventeen  millions — " 

Inquirer  (sitting  down  with  great 
relief):     "I   had  such  a  fright — I 
thought  you  said  1 1 7  millions — " 
— Le  Moustique  (Charleroi). 

*  *        * 

Dietetic 

"I  say,  waiter,  there's  a  fly  in 
my  soup." 

"Surely  not,  sir;  maybe  it's  one 
of  those  vitamine  bees  you  read  so 
much  about." 

— Iowa  Frivol. 


IF  YOU  pride  yourself  on  beautiful  furniture 
you  will  be  captivated  by  the  exquisite 
style  and  rich  walnut  finish  of  Radiola  51. 
And  if  you  wish  to  enjoy  all  the  delights  of 
radio  then  you  will  be  thrilled  by  the  masterly 
way  in  which  Radiola  5 1  brings  in  programs  .  .  . 
clear  and  life-like ...  at  the  touch  of  a  single  dial. 


Radiola  51  is  the  outstanding  achievement 
of  Canadian  General  Electric  Company  and 
Radio  Corporation  of  America.  It  is 
entirely  batteryless  and  operates  from  any 
electric  outlet.  Yet  the  price  of  $295  repre- 
sents unusual  value.  Any  Radiola  dealer 
will  gladly  demonstrate. 


CANADIAN    GENERAL    ELECTRIC    COMPANY,    Limited 


FORMAL  WEAR  SHIRRS 
FORSYRH 


Your  confidence  in  Formal  Wear  Shirts  that  bear 
the  name  "Forsyth"  is  well  placed,  because  they 
are  tailored  by  specialists  to  satisfy  the  most  ex- 
acting requirements.  The  best  men's  shops  invite 
your  inspection  of  these  distinctive  shirts — priced 
from  $3.00  to  $5.00 

NO  ONE  EVER  REGRETTED  BUYING  QUALITY 


